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Enter Richard Dttkj of QloceHer, fobs . 

Ovv is the winter of diicon tent, 

Made glorious fuffimer by this Sonne of Totket 
And all the clouds>that lowr vpon our houfe, Lomrd 
In the deene bowels of theOcean buried, htfrmx. 
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Now are our browcs bound with victorious wreathes, * 
Our bruifed armes hung vp for monuments^ > 

Our fterne alarums chang’d to merry meetings^ > 
Ourdreadfull marches to deligbtfull pleasures. 
Grim-vifagd warrc,hath fmooth’d his wrinkled front s 
And now inftead of mounting barbed Steeds , 

To fright the foules of fearefull aduerfaries. 

He capers nimbly maladies chamber, 

T o the laciuious plealmg of a loue. 

But I that am not fharpe of fportiue trickes, 

Nor made to court an amourous Iooking-glalfe , 

I that am rudely ftampt,and want loucs maiefty. 

To flrut before a wanton ambling Nympth, 

I that am curtaild of this faire proportion. 

Cheated of feature by dillembling nature. 

Deform’d, vnfinifht^ent before my time 
Into this breathing world^halfe made vp, Je a-rcJt 
And that fo lamely and vnfafhionable, i 
That dogs barke at me as I halt at them : 

While l in this weake piping time of peace, 

Haue no delight to palie away the time, 

Vnleffe to Ipie npy fhadow in the funne. 

And delcant on mine owne deformity : 

And therefore fince I cannot proue a louer. 

To entertaine thele faire welllpoken dayes, 

I am determined to proue a villaine. 

And hate the idle pleafures of thele dayes : 

Plots haue I lay d, inductions dangerous. 
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*vc i ragmy — — 

By drunken prophefie^Jibels and dreames. 

To fet my brother Clarence and the King, 

In deadly hate the one againft the othery^ 

And if King Edward be as true and iult 
As l am fubtile , falfe and trecherous ; 

This day fhould Clarence clofely bemewd vp. 

About a propheiie which fayes that G. 

Of Edwards hc-ires the murthercr fhall be* 

Diue thoughts downe to m^foule, Enter Clarence with 
Keere Clarence comes, v a Guard of Men, 



l Brother , good dayej , what raeane this armed guard 






* JJQhat waits vpon your grace ? 
vC / 



"/<*.His Maiefty tendring my perfbns fafety.hath appointed 
This <^>nduft to conuey me to the Tower. 

GJe, Vpon what caule ? 

Cla. Becaufe my name is George, 

Glo. Alacke my Lord, that fault is noneof yours. 

He fhould for that commit your god-fathers: 

O belike his Maiefty hath fome intent 
That you fhall be new 'Chriftned in the Tower, 

But what is the matter Clarence^ may I know ? 

0)j Yea Richard when I doe know.for I protefl 

i As yet I doe not , but as I can learne. 

He harkens after prophefies , and dreames, 

A£d 4< £ro'm the crofle-row pluckes the letter G, 

And 1 fayes a wizard told him that by G, 

His iflue disinherited fhould be. 

And for my name of George begins wi^h G, 

It follies in his thought that I am he: . | 

Thefeas^t learne and fuch liketoyes as thefe, 

Haue moued his highnefle to commit me now. 

Glo. W hjithis it is when men are ruld by women, . 

Tis not the King that fends yon to the Tower, 

My Lady Cj ray his wife , Clarence tis fhe . 
feenjdvrt That tempts him to this extreamity, J 

Was it not fhe and that good man of Worfldp 
^Anthony tVoodujl:- her brother there. 

That made him fend L* Hailing t to the Tower, • 

Trom whence this prefent day he is deliuered ? ^ 

We are not fate Clarence . we are not fafe* . 




” cf Richard the Third. 

* 

fla.Ry Heauen Uhinke there is no marHpcurd U 
But the Queenes jcindred , and night-walking heralds 
ft That trugs betw eene the King and Miftris Shore : 

Heardyou not what an humble fupplianr 
Lord Ballings wias to her for his deliuery ? ' » 

Glo. Humbly complayning to her Deity,' 
GotmyL^rdCbamberlainc his liberty, 
lie tell you what , I thinke it were our way, ’ ty 
'^Tf we will keepe in fauour with the King, 

To be her men and weare her liuery.. 

Theiealous ore-wor»ewiddow and ner felfe. 

Since that our brother dubd them Gentlewomens 
Are mighty goilips in this monarchy. 

Bro.l befeech your graces both to pardon me. 

His Maiefty hath ftraightly giuen in charge, 

That no man fhall haue priUate conference,; 

Of what degree foeuer with his brother.' - - 1 

Glo. Euen fo and plealcyour worfhip TSrohenburyi 
You may pertake of any thing we fay : 

We fpeake no treafon man, we fay the King 
Is wife and yertuous and the noble Qyeene 
Well ftrokein yeares,faireand not iealous, 

Wefay that Shores Wifehathaprety foote, ' 

A chery lipyi bonny eye , a palling plea ftng tongue : 

And thatthe Q.ueenes kindred are made gentle folks* V. 
How fay you<fr , can you deny all this ? o 

Bro. With this(my Lord)riiy felfe hath nought to do. 

C/o. Nought to do with Miftris Shored tell thee felloW, . _ 

( He that doth nought with her^exceptine one. tiaiAotAJ* 
* Were beft fecrctly alone, 

Bro. What one my Lord ? !• SI 

Glo. Her husband knaue, wouldeft thou Betray me? J * 
Bro. Ibefeech your Grace to pardon me,and withall foN 
, * our conference with the noble Duke- ‘ ( beare- 

C/a. w e know thy charge Brokenburj, and will obey. 

I t>- , yf e ate the Qyeenes Abiefls and muft obey, 
pother farewell I will vnto the King, 

I- “ n dwhatloeueryou willimploy mein, 

1 V ere it to call King Edwards widdow lifter, 

fL.2 
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7'hs Tragedy 

1 willperforme it to infranchiieyou, , 

Meane time thitMeepe difgrace in brotherhood, 

'Touches me deeper then you can imagined __ 

ha.l know it pleafeth neyther ofvsweh- .. 
g/o. Well.your imprifonmcnt (hail not be *ong* 

I will deliuer you , or lieforyou, 

Meane time baue patience* _ ; r . 

Cla. ' 1 muft perforce, farewell* Exit Ua. 

Clhto tread the P ath;that thou flialt neere returns, 
Simple plaine Clarence , I doeloue thee lo^ 

/That I will fTiortly ferttl thy foule to wauen, 

3f Heauen will take the prefent at our hands*^ 

But who comes heerethe new deliuered Haft mgs . 

Enter Lord Haflings. 

Haft. Good time of day vnto my gracious Lord, 

Gio. As much vnto my good L* Chamberlame • 
ftkdhvre. ueu Well. you are welcome to this open aire, 

0 -How hath your Lordftiipbrookt imprisonment . 

Haft. With patience (noble Lord) as put oners muft : 
But I fhall liue my Lord to giue them thanks. 

That were the caufe of my imprifonment v 

GloVft o doubt, no doubt, ^nd fo ftuU Clarence too, 
For they that \#erey©ur enemyes , are his. 

And hauepreuailed.as muchonhimas you. 

HaJtMQKphiy that the '.Eglqflxould be racked 
.. While Kites and Buzzards prey at liberty* ? 

, G lo. What newes abroad^ ^ 

Hafi.No newesftfbad abroad as this at home • 

IT he King is ficklwweakp and melancholly , 
And*Usbhifitians fearc him baightily, -** . , , 

.^7/«.Now by Saint Paul this newes is bad indeed, 

eahlL ’ €h he hath kept an ill dye t long, 

And ouer mucbconfumed his royall perlon, 

<Tis very gtieuous to be thought vpon, 

WhatPis he in his bed ? 

Haft. He is- 

Glo.Go you before,and 1 will follow you 
He cannot Hue I hone , and muft not d ie 
Till George be packtwith poft-horfe v P to heauen • 

Tie in to vrge his hatred more to C larence ^, — 
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^Richard the Third. 

which Hes well ftceld with weighty arguments, 
rbfif 1 faile not in my deepe intent, 

QUrefice hath not another day to liue: 

Which done 7 God take King Edward tohis mercy 
leauethe world forme to btfflfell in, 
pot then ile marry Warwick* youngeft daughter, 

\Vhat though 1 kill her husband and herfather. 

The readied way to make the wench amends, 

Is to become her husband and her father : 

The which will J/iqt all fomuch for loue, •. , 

As for another fecret clofe intent. 

By marrying her which I muft reach vnto. 

But yet I run before my horle to market : n. * 

Clarence ftill lines , Edward ftijLraignes; .CUre^AC 

When they are gone, then mult I count my gaines* Ex 
Enter Lady Anne , with the hearfe of Henry the ftxt • 
La . Set downe,fet do wne, your honourable Lord • 
Ifhonour may be fhrowded in a hearfe, 

WhilftI a while obfequioufly lament 
Thevntimely fall of vertuous Lanca(ter } 

Poore key-cold figure of a holy King, 

Pale a (hes of the houfeof Lancafter ) 

Thou bloodleffe remnant of that royall blood. 

Be itlawfull that I inuocate thy Ghoft, 

Tohearethe lamentations of poore Anne, 

"Wife to thy E Award, to thy flaoghtered fonne, 

Stabd by the felfe fame hands that madethe(e holes. 

' foe in thofe windowesthat let forth thy life, 

I poure the helpeleffe balme of my poore eyes, p 
Curftbe the hand that made the fatall holes, A 
Curft be the heart, that had the heart to do it. 

More direfull hap betide that hated Wretch, 

/hat makes vs wretched by the death of thee; 
fnenl can wifii to Adders,5piders,Toads, 

Orany- creeping venomde thing that Hues* • 

^ e ’uerhe haue child, abortiue belt. 

Prodigious and vntimely brought to light; 

W hole vgly-and vnnaturall afpecl 

Mav frieht; thel ' 







The Tragedy 

If$V&hehaue wife let her be made 
As miferable by the death of him, 

As I am made by my poore Lord and thee. 

Come now towards Cher fey with your holy load 
Taken from Pauls to be m interred there: 

And ftill as you are weary of the waight. Enter 

RefTyqu whiles I lament King Henries corfe. Glocefier , 

Glo. Stay you that beare the coarfe, ancT fet it downe* 
La. W hat blacke Magitian,coniures vp this fiend 
To flop denoted charitable deeds: , 

Glo. Villaine, fet downe the coarfe, or by Saint Paul, 
lie make a corfe of him that dtlobeyes f 



Stand backeand let the coffin pafle 

S , 1 A in I .... L 




Gl °- ^tnannerly dog, ftandft thou when I command 
Aduance thy halbert highefthen my breaft,' 

Or by Saint Paul ile ftrike thee to my foote. 

And fpurne vpon thee begger forthyboldneffe* 

La. What do you tremble, are you all aifraid ? 

Alaffe,I blame you not^for you are mortajl. 

And mortalleyes cannot endure the Diuell 
Auant thou fearefull minitter of hell , 

Thou had ft but power ouer his mortall body. 

His foule thou canft not haue^therefore be gone 

£7/<7.Sweet Saint for charity be not focurft. 

La. Foule diuell, for Gods lake hence,and trouble vs not* 
For thou haft made the happy earth thy hell. 

Fil’d it with curling cryes,and deepe exclaimes, 

3f thofl delight to view thy hanious deeds. 

Behold this patterne of thy butcheries. 

Oh Gentlemen fee, fee dead Henries wounds, 
Openfoeir congeald mouths and bleed afrefh, 
Blufh,blu£h, thou lumpe of foule deformity. 

For tis thy prefence that exhals this blood, 

From cold and empty veines where no blood dwels* 
Thy deed inhumane and vnnaturall, 

Frouokes this deluge moft vnnaturallj^ 

Oh God, which this blood mad’ft, reuenge his death: 
Oh earth which this blood dr inkft, reuenge his death: 
v Either heauen with lightning ftrike the murderer dead. 
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Or Earth gape open 'wide , and eate him quicke, ~ 

As thou didft iwallowvp this good Kings blood > doth 
Which his Hell-gouernd arme hath butchered. 

G>.Lady,you knowno rule of charity, rvlej 

Which render good for bad , Wettings for curfes^ 
Arf.Villafme , thou knoweft no law of God, nor man. 
Nobeaft lb fierce* , but knowes fome touch of pitty, 

Glo. But I know none, and therefore amno beaft. 

La. Oh wobderfilll when diuels tell the truth, 

Glo. More wonderfull when Angels are fo angry . 
Vouchfafe deuine perfeiticnof a woman, 

Of thefe fuppofed euils to giuemee leaue, 

. By circumilance but to acquit my felfe. 

La, Vouchfafe defufed infection of a man, 
for thefe knowne euils^but to giue mee leaue. 

By circumftance to curie thy curfed felfe* 

Glo . Fairer then tonguecanname thee , let mee bane 
Some patient leafure to excuie my felfe. 

Arf.Fouler then heart can thinke thee, thou canft make 
No excufe currant, but to hang thy felfe* 

Glo x By fuch dftpaire I fhould aecufe my felfe* 

A.And by difpairing fliouldtt thou ftand exculH 
For doing worthy vengeance on thy felfe. 

Which didft ", vnworthy llaughter vpon others* 

Glo , Say that I flew them not, 

La, Whyjhen they are not dead : 

Butdead they are and diuelifh flaueby thee* 

Glo. I did not Kill your husband. 

La. Why then heeis aliue. 
GA.Nayheisdeadandflaineby Edwards hand* 

La. in thy foule throat thou lieft* Queene Mar grit faw 
Thy bloody faulchion imooking in his blood, 

I he which thou once didft bend againft her breft, n 

But that my brother beat aflide the poynt. 

Gio. > was prouoked by her flanderous tongue* ~ . 
Which laid her guilt vpon myguiltlneffe-fhoulders. td tvr 
La, Thou waft prouoked by thy bloody minde. 
vV Inch neuer dreamt on ought Ibnt butcherycs t 
Hidft thou not kill this King ? Glo,\ grant yee, . 



rB 













. .-! 



eru.y 




~rm jrtgesf 

La. Doeft grant mee hedgehog, then God grant mee too 
Thou maieft bee damned for that- wicked deede. 

Oh he was gentle, rnilde , and vertuous, 

Gh. The fitter for the King of Heauen that hath him. 
La. Hee is in Heauen, where thou fhak neuer come! 

(jlo . Let him thanke mee that holpe to fend him thither 
For he was fitter fortbat placethen Earth. 

La. And-thou vnfit for any place but Hell. 

Qh. Y es one place elfe,if you w ill heare mee name it. 

; .La. Some Dungeon. Glo. Your bed-chamber. 

La. Ill reft betide the chamber where thou lied. 

Glo. So will it Maddam till I lie with you,- 
La. I hope fo. 

Glo. I know fo i but gentle Lady Awe- 
To leaue this kind incounter o f your wits, 

And fall fomewhat into a flower methode : 

Ismot the caufer of the time-leCe deaths, . 

Of thefe Plantagenets , Henry and Edwardy y 
As blameful! as the executioner 
A^.Thou art the caufe, and moft accurfteffe&. 

<jlo . Your beauty was the caufe ofthat cffc&y j 
Your beauty whiefrdid haunt mee in my fleepe. 

To vndertak© the death of all the world. 

So I might reft that houre in your fweete bofome. 

La. If I thought that , I tell thee homicide, - 
Thefe nailes fhould rend that beauty, from! their cheekes. 
GVo.Thefe eyes could neuer endure lweet beauties wrack, 
You fliould not blemifh them if I ftood by i 
As all the world is cleared by theSunne, 

So I by that , it is my day , my life. 

La. Blacke night ouerfhade thy day ,and death thy life. 
Glo . Curie not thy felfe faire creature, thou art both- 
La. I would 1 were to bcereuenged on thee. 

Glo.lt is a quarrel 1 moft vnnaturall, 

* o be-reuenged on him that loueth you* 

La. It is aquarrell iuft and reafonable. 

To bee reuenged on him that flew my Husband. 

Glo, He that bereft thee Lady oftby husband, • 

Did it to helpc thee to a better husband- 

_ — i ' 7 ~ 



of Richard the Third . 

La His better doth not breath vpon the Earth, 

Glo.Go too,he hues that loues you better then he could . 
La. Name him. Glo. Plantagen^t. , 

La Why what was jieg. ? nu-vj A*-. 

Glo. The feWfefamename but one of better nature. 

La. Where is hee ? 

Gl»r Hecrc. . ,j hee ftlnm. 

Why doeft fpitat him ? spid-oshtn*-. 

La. Would it were mort all poyfon for thy fake- 
Glo. Neuer camepoyfon from fo fweete a place • 

La. Neuer hung poyfon on a fouler Toade, 

Out of my fight thou doft infe& my eyes. 

Glo. Thine eyes fweete Lady haue infected mine. 

La. Would they were Bafiliskes to ftrike thee dead .. 

Glo. I would they were, that I. might die at once , 

For now they kill me with a liuing death- 
Thofceyes of thine, from mine haue drawne fait tcarcs, 
Shamed their afpeft with ftore of childifh drops, 

I neuer fued to fnnd^ nor enemy t , . . 

Mytonguecould neuer learne fweete fmopthmg words. 

But now thy beauty is propolde my fee ; 

My proud heart fues and prompts my tongue to fpeake. 
Teach not my lips fuch fcorne,for they were made 
For kifiing Lady not for i'uch contempt. 

Ifthy reuengefnll heart cannot fergiue, 

Loe here I lend thee this fharp poynted fword. 

Which ifyoupleafe to hide in this true bofome, <\ ,r> 

And let the foule forth that adorncth thee : aJenridit 

I lay it naked to thy deadly ilroake ; 

. And humbly beg the -death vpon my Kneel. 

Nay,doenot pawfe,twas‘.I that kild yourhusoand. 

But twas thy beauty that prouoked me ! 

Nay now difpatch,twas I that Kild King Henry, 

But twas thy hcauenly face that fet me on ; Heere (he lets 
Take vp thy fword againe,ortakevp me., fall the Swori 
La. Arlfe diffembler , though I wifh thy death, 

I will not be the executioner. 

G/c.Then bid me killmy lelfe,and I will doeit- 
La. I haue already. 
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The Tragedy 

Glo. Tu Hi that was in thy rage f } 

Speakeitagaine , and euen with the word, r 
1 bat hand which for roy l oue did kill thy loue, 
Shall for thy -loue , kill a farre truer loue,_ 
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To both their deaths thou (halt bee accelTary • 

. La. J would know thy heart 
■ Glo. Tis figured in my Tongue. 

La. I fgare' mee both are falfe- 
Glo. Then newer man was true*; 

La. Well, well, put vp your fword • 

(jlo. Say then my peace is made . 

La. That {ball you know hereafter* 

Glo . But I {hall liue in hope. 

La. All men 1 hope liue fo. 

{aa&jre. Glo. Vouchfafeto were t his ring. « 

La. To take is not to giue* . 

(jlo. Xolokehow this ring incompafleth thy finger, 
Euen fo thy breftinclofeth my poore heart. 
tdMLtrz Were both of them for both of them are thine 

And If thy poorcriiipplyant may 

A But beg one fauouc at thy gracious hand, n 

Thou doeif confitme his happineffe foreuer » 

La. What is it } 

glo. That it would pleafe thee leaue theie fad defing . 
To him that hath more caufe to bee a mourner, ~ 
And prcfent,ly repaire to Crosby iplade'. 

Whereafter I haue folemndy enterred 
At Ckertfie Monaftery this noble King, 

And wet his graue with my repentant teares, 

I will with all expedient duty fee you : ' . 1 ; j 

Fordiuers vnknownereafons ; Ibefeech you 
Grant mee this boone. 

, Ad.With all my heart, and'much it ioyes me too, 

To fee you are become fo penitent: 

‘Bw&w/ TteJpllznA partly gpg a long with mee. 

C/ Glo. Bid me farewell.*^ 

La. Tis more then you deferuc : 

But fince you teach mee howto flatter you. 

Imagine I haue faycT farewell already. Exit. 



’ ^Richard the Third, 

Glo. Sirs, take vp the courfe- 
' Ser. Towards Chertjte noble Lord ? 

Glo. No to white Fryers there attend my comming : 

W as cuer Woman in this humour WOed?£*r«. Manet Glo . 
VVaseuer woman in this humour wonne ? 
lie haue her , but I will not keepe her long. a 

W hat ? I haue kild her husband and her father, TnaSh ruj 
To take her in her hearts extreamefl heat£ : /loAc. 

With curfes in her mouth, teares in her eyes , 

The bleeding witneffe of her hatred by • 

Hauing God, her confcience,and thefebarres againft mee ; 

And I nothing to backe my fute withall aA adl 

But the plaine Diuelland diffembling lookes. 

And yet to win her all t he world igjnothing > Hah ? 

Hath fhee forgot already that braue Prince 
Edward her Lord, Whom Jfome three moncths fince 
Stabd in my angry mood at Tewxbnry ? 

A fweeter and louelier Gentleman, 

Framd in the prodigality of nature : 

Yong,valiant,wife,and no doubt right royall, 

The fpacious world cannot againe afloord, 
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And will fhee yet deba egher eyes on mee, 

That cropt the goldenprime ofthis fweet Prince 
And made her widdow to a woefull bed t 
On me , whofe all not equals Edvards moity, 
On me that halt,and am vnfhapen thus ? 

My Dukedometo feae- a beggerly denier, 

I d< 






Joe miftake my perfon all this while, 

Vpon my life /lie finds,a : lthougb I cannot 
Myfelfe,to bee a marfialous proper man, 
lie bee at charge fo r a Looking -glaffe. 

And entertaine lome fcore or two of tailor's 
To ftudy fafhions to adorne my body. 

Since I am crept in fauour with my felfe, 

I vvill maintaineit with a little cotf. 

But firft ileturne yon fellow in his graue. 

And then returne lamenting to my loue- p 



Shine out faire funne,till I haue broughta daffc. 
T hat I may fee my fhadow as I paffef’ 



Exit, 
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The Tragedy 

.Ehten^ueene,\.Cix6.Riuers and Gray 
£/'. Haue pat ience Maddam, thers no doubt his Maiefty s 
YVill-foone recouer hisaccuftomed health. 

Gray* In that you brpokc it ill, it makes him worie, 
hereforefor Gods fakeentertainegood comfort. 

And cheare his grace with quicke and merry words, 
y If hee were dead what would betide of mee ? 

other harme butlofle of fuch a Lord' 

^«.The lolfe of fuch a Lord includes all harme. 
t/n^.Theheauensiiaue bled you with a goo-' 

To bee your comforter when hee is gone 
^a.Oh he is young,and his minority 
iu\f-o Is put inthe truft of Richard G loader, 

A man that loues not mee , nor none or 
i?i.It is concluded hee fhall bee Prote 
<Qit, It is determined , not concluded 
But (b it muft be ifthe King mifcarry, Enter 

6r. Here comes the Lords of Buckingham and Darky, 
Buc.G ood time of day vnto your royall graces 
Dar* God make your Maiefty ioyfull as you haue beene. 
^g^.The Counteffe Richmond good my Lord of Darby, 
To your goffd prayers will fcarce fay , amen : 

Yet Darby] notwithstanding fheesyour wife. 

And loues not mee, bee you good Lord allured 
I hate not you for her proud arrogancy. 

Dar . IbefcechyoueytheruotbeleeuCj^ dl 
The enuious flander3 ofher^accufers,. 

Or if ftiee bee accufed in true report, 

Bearcwith her w ea kne ffe, whic h I thinke proceeds 
From wayvvard ficknefle^nd no grounded malice. 

^L.Sayv you the King to day my Lqx\Darhy ? 

LW.But now the Duke of Buckingham and I, 

Came from vifiting his Maiefty. 

^iw.What likelihood of his amendment Lords ? 
A*c.Madam, good hope, his grace ipeakes chearfully* 
^gw.God grant, him health, did you confer with him? 
Buc. Madam wee did, Hee dcfires to make at onement 
Betwixt the Duke of GUeeftcr and your brothcrsir 
And hewixt them and my Lord CkamberUinc, 7 

And 
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of Richard the Third. 

And fent t© vvarne them o£ hi s royall prefence. 

On. W ould all were well , but that w ill neuer hC£ j _ 

I fere our happinefle is at the hieheft. Ef>ter Glectsfer 3 
0 lo . They doe me wrong and I will not endure it. 

Who are they that complaine vnto the Kingj i 
That lforfooth am fternoloue them not "• cr' 

By holy Paul they loue nis grace but lightly> 

That fill his eares with fuch diflentious rumours ; 

Becaufe I cannot flatter and fpeake faire, 

Smile in mens faces/mooth^deceiue and cog, 

Duckewith Dench nods,andapifli courtehe, 

I mu ft. bee held a rankerous enemy. - 
Cannot a plaineman liue and thinkeno harme 
Butthus in Ample truth muft bee abufde 
By filken flie infinuating Jackes ? 

Ri.To whomeit^this prefence fpeake your grace*' 

GloTo thee that hath no hon eft y nor grace* 

When haue I iniured tliee,- when done thee wrong. 

Or thee, or thee , or any of your faftion ? 

A plague vpon you all. His royall perfon 
( Whome God preferue betterthen you can wifh ) woiUd 
Cannot bee quiet fcarce a breathing while. 

But you muft trouble him with lewd complaints* 

Qu. Brother of Glocefter , you miftake the matter j 
The King of his owne royall difpofition, 

Andmot prouokt by any futer elfe, 

Aymiqg belike at your interiour hatred j 
Which in your outward aflions fhewes it felfe, 

Againftmy kindred^rotherjandmy felfe . ,/?. 

Makes him to fend that whereby wte may gather Wif-ihj . 
The ground of your ill will, andtoremoueit. , 
gio. i cannot tell , the world is growne fobad, 

■ That wrens way prey w here eagles dare not pear clip 
Since euery iacke became a Gentleman 
There’s many a gentle perfon made a iacke, 

^w.Come^corne we know your meanirrg brother Cjlofter . 

You enuy mine aduancement and my friends, 

God grant wee neuer may haue neeae of you-. 

Glo, Meane time,God grant that wee haue neede of you 
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'iWTTagedj ■— 

Oar brother is imprifoned by your meaner . 

My felfe dilgraced , and the Nobility , . .. ' 

Held in contempt, whilft many faire promotions 
Arc dayly giuen to enoble thole 
That fcarfe tome two dayes fince were worth a noble. 

Qtu By him that raifde mee to this careful! height ., 

From that contented hap which I enioyd, 

I neuer did infence his Maiefty - , r 

Againft the Duke of Clarence , but hauebeene 
An earned: aduocate to plead for him. 

My Lord , you doe mee fhamefull iniury, 

Falfely to draw mee in , fuch vile fuipedh j* 

Glo . You may denyJBat you werejiot thecaufe. 

Of my Lord Hafting's lateimprifonment- 
Riu. She may my Lord* 

(j/o.She may.L.A iuers 3 why who knowes not fo? 

She may do more fir then denying that •* 

She may helpe you to man^preferments , 

And then deny her ayding hand therein. 

And lay thofe honours on your high deterts. 

. What may (he not ? fhe may, yea marry may (he. 

Riu* What marfy may (hee ? 

Glo* Wfiat marry may fhe ? marry with a King 
A batchelcr , a hanfome ihipling too. 

• I wis your Grandam had a worlcr match* 
j9#.My L,of Glocefler y I haue to long borne 
Your blunt vpbraidings , and your bitter lcoffes^ 

By heauen I will acquaint his Maiefty, 

Withthofe grofle taunts I often haue endured. 

I had rather be a country feruant maide. 

Then a Ojaeene with this condition, - j j 

To be thus taunted, fcorned, and baited at, Enter ^ j 

Small ioy haue I in being Englands Queene- Margin.. c 
Mar * And lefned be that fmalI,God I bcfeech thee, (y 
Thy honour , ftate , and feat is due to mee- 

Glo . What ? threat you mee with telling the King ? 

Tell him and fpare not^ooke what y'ayd, A 'frtu'fr 
I will audeh in prefence of the King : 

Tistimetofpeake, when paines are quite forgot 
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of Richard the Thirdl 

'Ght M at. Out Diuell , I remember them too well, 
Thow fleweft my husband Henry in the T ower. 

And Edward my poore fonne at Tewxbury. 

Glo . Ere you were Queen^yea or your husband King, 

I was a packe-horle in his great affaires, 

A weeder out of his proud aduerfaries,. - 
A liberall rewarder of his friends : 

Joroyallize hisblood I fpilt mine owne. 
jgg.Mar.Ycajnd much better blood, then his or thine. 
G/o.Tn all which time,you and your husband Gray, 
Were fa&ious for the Houfe of Lankafter : 

And R i»ers , fo were you. Was not your husband 
In Margrets battaile at Saint Mbons flaine : ,f\ 

Let me put in your mind, if yours forget, 

What you haue beeneere now, and what you are t 
Withal! , what I haue beenc, and what I am* 

J2j}.M'ar. Amurtherousvillaine: and fo ftill thou art, 
Glo. Poore Clarence did forfake his Father Warvetckfy 
Yeaand forfvvore him felfe ( which/c/# pardon ) 

JjJj. Mar. Which God reuenge 
Glo. To fight on Edwardt party for the Crowne, 

And for his meede ( poore Lord ) he is mewed vp. 

I would to God my heart were flint like Edwards^ 

Or Edwards foft and pictyfull like mine, 

I am too childifh foolifh for this world • 

Hie thee to hell for ft ame>and Ieaue the world 
ThouCacodcemon, there thy Kingdomeis- 
hi. My Lord of GloceSler in thofe bufie dayes. 

Which here you vrge to proue vs enemies. 

We followd then our Lord, our lawfoll King) 

So mould wc you if you foould be our King. 

Glo. if 1 ihould be I had rather be a pedlar, 

• * 11 fr0mmy hcart the bought of it. 

— ~^ As h'ttlc ioy (my Lordjas you fuppofe 
u flvould emoy, were you this countries King, 

As httle ioy may you fuppofe in me, 

«- a iv 1 * , - n, °y »P e ing the Queene thereof, 

*A little ioy emoyes the Queene thereof, 
r am (lie , and altogether ioyleffc; 
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The Tragedy . 

I can no longer hold me patient. 

Heare me you wrangling pirates that fall out, 

I fhaking out that which you haue pild from me : . 
Which of. you tremble not that looke on me ? 

Tf not, that I being Queens , you bow like fubie&s. 

Y et that by you difpofd , you quake like rebels : 

O gentle villaine - , doe not turne away. 

<3lo. Fonle wrinkled witch,what mak’ft thou in my fight? 
<gti. Mar^ But repiticion of what thou halt mard, 
That will I make before I let thee goe ' 

A husband and a fonne thou- owe ft mto me. 

And thou a kingdome ,. all of you alleagence : 

The forrow that! haue by right is yours, 

And all the pieafures you vfurpe , is mine. 

(jls* T hecurfe my noble father layd on* thee, 

W hen thou didft Crowne his warlike browes with paper ' 
And with thy lcornc drew riuers from his eyes, 

And thenro drie them , gau’rt the Dukeaclout 
Steept in the^lood of pritty Rut lard : : 

Hiscurfes then from biterneffe of foul$, 

Denounc’d againft thee , ar^fallen vpon thee, <x(L 
And God, not we, hath plagued thy bloody deed. 

So iuft is God to rite the innocent. 

Haft. O twas the fouled deed to flay that Babe 
-And the mod mcrcilefle that euer was heard of. * 

Ri. Tyrants thcmfelues wept when it was reported, 
T>orf. No man but prophefied reuenge for it* 

"Buc. Northumberland then prefent, wept to feeit. 
g^Mar. What ? were you fnarling all before I came. 
Ready to catch each other by the throat. 

And turne- you now, your hatred now on me ? 
pid Tories dread curfe preuaile lo much with heauen, 
That Henries death my louely Edwards death 
‘ heir Kingdomes loll my vvoefull banifh rrient y 

Could all but anlwerc for thatpceuidi brat ? * 

Can curies pearce the Clouds", and enter heauen ; 

Why then giue way dull Clouds to my quicke curfes-s 
Jf not by warre, by furfet die your King. 

As ours by murder to make him a King. 

Echtd 



of Richard the Third. 

r . ,,j mv fonne , which now is Prince of Wales, 
l ItfJwIrd my fonne, which was the Prince of Wtln, 

“ £ Jr his yonth by like untimely violence, 

Sfclfca Q.u« ne > formethatwasaQueene, 
om-line thy glory, like my wretched lelfe : 

„ mavftthou line to waile thy childrens lode, 

Indfeclnothet.aslfeetheenow 

L Lkt in thy g!sny,*s thou art fiald in mine: 

' T ong dye thy happy dayes before thy death, 
f And after many lengthned houres of gnefe, 
nve nevther mother, wife^or SregUnds Queene, 

Ztmttd Torfet, you were danders by , 

Andfo waft thou Lord Haft mgs, when my fonne 
Was ftabd with bloody daggers , God I pray him. 

That none of you, may Hue your naturall age. 

But by feme vrriookt accident cut oft. 

Glo. Haue done thy charme thou hateful! withered hag. 

Q.Mar . And leaue outthee?ftay dog for thou fhallheare 
If heauen haue any gricuousplague in ftore, (me. 

Exceeding thofe that I can wjfh vpon thee : 

0 let them keepeit till thy Tinnes be ripe. 

And then hurle downe their indignation 
On thee the troubkr of the poore worlds peace; 

The worme of confcience ftill begnaw thy foule. 

Thy friends fufpea for traytors whilft thou liueft , 

And take deepe traytors for thy deareft friends^. 
Nofleepeclole vp thedeadly eyes of thine, saxt- tot 

Vnleffe it be whilft Tome tormenting dreame V 

Affrights thee with-a hell ofvgly diuels. 

Thou efuifh markt, abortiue rooting hog. 

Thou that waft feald in thy natiuity 
The flaue of nature, and'the Tonne of hell. 

Thou flander of thy mothers heauy wombe, 

Thou loathed iftue of thy fathers Ioynes, 

Thou rag of honour, thou detefted , &c. 

Glo. Aiargret . 

QMar. Richard. Glo. Ha? 

Q.Mar. I call thee not. 

G/<?.Then cry thee mercy : for T had thought^ 



il 






Ci 



Tho« 





~'TW1 fdgeaj " - 

,Thou hail cald me all theie bitter nain.es, 

Why fo 1 dici.but lookf for no reply. : 

O let me make the period to my curfe* 

C/fl.Tis done by me, and ends by Marg ret* 

Thus haueyou breathed yourcurfe againft your felfe. 

QJWar.VootG. painted Qjieene,vaine flourifh of my f 0t . 
W hy ftrcwft thou Sugar on that botled ipidcr, (tunc 

Whole deadly webbe infnareth thee about ? 

. Foolc, foole, thou whetft a Knife to- kill thy felfe, 

/KtA~ The time will come when thou (halt wiih for me, 
r\ • To helpe thee curie that poyfonSSk bunch -backt Toade 

■tuim o Haft. Falfe boafling woman, end thy frantickc curfe] , 
Leaft to thy harme thou moue our patience. foiine, 

ghMar. Foule ihame vpon you, you haue all mou'd 
Ri. Were you wcllferu’d,you would be taught your duty. 
QJMar. To ferue me wcll,you$iCuld doe me duty. 
Teach me to be your Q,ueene> and you my fubie&s , 
Ob ferue me well and teach your felues that duty. 
Dorf* Diipute not with her,fhe is lunatique* 

Peace mailer MarquefFe, you arc malapert, 

Y our fire-new ftampe of honour is fc arcc currant: 

O that your young Nobility could iudge, 

what ’t were to loofe it, and be miferablc ? 

T hey that ftand high, haue mighty Wafts to fhake them, 
/iHu it they fall, they daflithen^topieces* 

Clo .Good counfell marry , learne it,learne it Marqucile. 
Dorf, It toucheth you (my Lord ) as much as me. 
o/o. Yea, and much more, but I was borne fo high. 
Our Aiery buildeth in the Cacdars top. 

And dallies with the winde,and fcornes the funne. • 
gJMar. And turnes thcSunne todhade,alas, alas- 
W itnefle my funne,now in the fhade of death/ 

Whole bright outfhiningbeames, thy cloudy wrath, 

Hath meternall darkeneffe foulded vp : 

Your Aiery buildeth in our Aieries neaft.^ y 

O God that feeft it, doe not fuffer it : 

As it was wonne with blood,loft be it fo. 

A Haue done for ihame, if not for charity . 

■Q,. Mgr. Vrge neyther charity nor fhame to me, 
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fe 7 Witably with me haue you dealt/ • * 

!S ”ameWlyby my hopes ^Wh^rea, 

SdtamyVm.e fc all «« W shit 

&*«% l wiu % handj 

JJ thou within thecompalfe of my curie* 

^ gJf.Nor nonehecre, for curfes neuerpafle , > 

J .> n f them that breath them in thc ayre*:y^ 

Th p l/.r. fie"not belecue but they a|siri the.kte 
»„riherewake Gods gentle fleering peace- jffl 

His venome tooth will rankle: thee f 
Hauenotto doe with him, beware of him-. • 

Sinne,<4eath,and hell,hath fettherr markesonhim. 

And all their minifters attend on him. . _ ? 

Gl«. What doth {bee fay my Lord of B*ckt»gh*m * 

Buck : Nothing that I refpe# my gratious koj d , 
o,A/4r,Whatdoft thou fcorneme for mygeniltcoua 
Andtooth the diuell that I warne thee from > ( i€il > 

0 but remember this another day > 

When he (ball fplic thy very, heart with forrow> 

■ And fay,poore Margret was a Prophetefle, 

Liue each of you, the fubieitaof his hate, , 

And he to you,and all of you to God. 

HaB. My hairedoth ftand on end to heare her curies- 
J?/«.And fo doth mipe, f l wonder ihcesat liberty ? 
Glo.l cannot blame her, by: Gods holy mother, 

Shee hath had too much wrong, and l repent 
My part thereof that I haue done,* 

Haft, l neuer did her any to my knowledge. 

Gh. But you haue all the vantage of this wrong,' 

1 was too hotte to doe fame body good. 

That is too cold in thinking on it now.i 
Marry as for Clarence, hce is Well repayd, 
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He is franktvpto Tatting for his paines, 

God pardon them that are thecaulc ofit. 

_ ../?*• A vertuous atxlC$hriiiian*Iike conduit on, 
io’prhy for them thadiaue done Icathto vs» 

C/lo- So doe I cuer being well aduiied , 

For had I cur ft, now I had curft my felfe , 

Catf Maddarn his Ma-iefty doth call for you : i | 

ra f c Ja l ) <ru foryour- noble grace,and you mv Lord* 

Cate shy we come, Lords will you goe with vs ? 

JS, JLi. Maddarn, we will attend your grace. Exeunt M Met 

fhc, -Gfa I doe thee wrong, and firft began tobraule, Gu 

p 1 he feeret mlicEiefe that I fet a broach, | 

ft? &lay vnto the greuious charge of others: 

Clarence, whom I indeed hauc layd in darknelfe; 

I doe beweepc tod many fimple gulls: 

Namely, to Hafiings y D arby Buckingham, 

H . And lay it was the Quetne, and her allies- 



jitrins * t un cr itic ivmg agamit tne uutce my protner • a 

Now they beleeueme, and withall wich me urhaf 
a To be reuengedon Riuers , Vaughan , Gray, 

But tben^igh,and with a peeceof Scripture, ' 

Tell them,that God bids vs $o-do s good for ciiill- 
And thuslcloathemy naked villany 
.With old odde ends, ftolen out of holy writ* 

And feeme a Saint,when-moft J play the diuell. 

But foit, here comesmy executioners. Enter exicutio = 
How now my hardy ftout refolued mates, nets, 

you. note Are yea n gt. going to dilpatch this deed ? 

Exe- We arc my Lord, and come to haue the warrant, 
That we may be admitted where he is. 

0/<j.itAvas well thought vpon, I haue it here about me, 
Whenypuhaue done, repaire to Crosby place. 

But firs, be .fuddaine in the execution : 

\y ith a 11, obdurate ; doe not heare him pleade, 

■For Clarence is well Ipoken, and perhaps 
May moue your hearts to pity if you marke him. 
^•Tiiih/earenot my Lord,u/c will not ftand to prate, 
I alkers are no good doers be allured : 

/Ve come to vie our handstand not our tongues. 

Clo. 



^ of Richard ffl Third- 

X o I haue part a mfeable night, 

/Ii'nf veivfights, ofgafllj dreames • 

*>«■“ , e. \ Chiiftiarflaithfull man. 

That as I a,n . j another fuch a night, / 

I r?»tet'*«‘0to>w°rlde,fha p py<!a,e S , Uy 
?h«fadbefallenvstasvveEafta!ons, s f 

Vpon the giddy totbted and in ftumbling 

Me,b f g f r1haX»^“ to ) ihim 5 ouelbool:d ' 

w hit dteadful^noy feo fwaier if 1 **»««*» > »•*** 

^ffitsaSssSB^ ° f ps “' e> 

JaeftSnable ’'iSlntbofaholes 

S„ r lay in ^ werecrept 
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'Bwt>fasodifcd it 'within my panting bulke* 

Which almoftburft to belch it in the Sea. 

Wakc y ou not with this foreagonie ? 
c lar.O no, my dreame was lengthned after life 
0 then began the tempeft of my foule. 

Who part ( me thought) the melancoly flood, 

W ith that grim ferryman which Poets write of 
VntotlieKingdomeof per(.etuall night : 

The nrlt that there did greete my ftranceri foule. 

Was my great father in iavv,renowned Warwicke- 
ho cried aloud jW Bat feourge for penury 
Can this darke Monarchic afford faife Clarence ? 

And lohevamflit: Then came wandring by, 

A Hudowlikean Angd!,! 0 bright haire, * 

gabled in blood, and he fqueakt out a loud- 
C/arevceyscomcfrlfe, fleetingperiurd Clarence, 

Tha^ ftabd me in the field at Tewxhurj: 

tfr 1 u°l Pu I f i e5 J talfe him to your torments, 

With that me thought a legion offoule feinds 
tnnironed me about, and houledin mine eares, 

5uch hideous cries, that with the very noyfe, 

J trembling wakt,and fora feafon after, 

Couid not beleeue but that I was in hell. 

Such terribleimpreflionmade the dreame. 

, ° ma t ruail emy Lord though itaffrighted you, ^ 

J promifeyou f am affraid to hearc vou tell it* 
c /a. o Brokenbtery , J haue done thofe things. 

Which now beare* emdence againll my foule. 

For Edward fake, and fee how he requites me : 

pray thee gentle Keeper flay by me, , . r . - 

My foule is heauy,and I fame would fieepe. 

, Wll H m y Lord,)God giue your grace good rtfft, 
Sorrow breakes feafons,and repofing houres " 

Makes the night morning, and the noone-tide night- . 
Princes haue -but their titles for- their glories 
An outward honour for an inward toyle : 

And for vnfelt imaginations, . . • 

; “2 of [ cn f * elCia world of reftleffecares : 

!hat hetwixt your titles,and low names. 

There’s 



of Richard the Third . 

There s nothing differs but the outward fame. 

The wnrthtrtrt enter. 

In Gods Name what are you,and how came you hither 
- g xe , i would fpeake with Clarence find I came hither on 
Bro. Yea, are you fo briefe ? my legs, 

2 Exe. O Br.it is better to be briefe then tedious. 

Shew him /our Commiflion,talke no more. Be reades it, 
Bro. I am in this commanded to deliuer 
Ihe noble Duke of Clarence to your hands, 

I will not reafon what is meant thereby, 

Becaufe I will be guiltlefle of the meaning: 

Here are the keyes there fits the Duke afleepe. 

He to his Maiefty,and certifiehis Grace, 

That thus I haue refignd my place to you, 

Exe. Dee fo.it is a poyncofwifedome. 
a What fhall we ftab him as he fieepes ? 

i No, then he will fay twas done cowardly 
When he wakes, 
a When he wakes. 

Why foole he fhallneuer wake till the judgement day* 
i Why then he will lay, we ftabd him fleeping. 

1 1 he vrging of that word ludgement,hath bred a kinde 
of remorl'e in me- 

i What art afraid ? _ 

2 Net to kill him,hauing a warrant for it,but tobe damnd 
for killing him,from which no warrant can defend vs* 

1 13acke to the Duke of GYweflFer, tell him lo* 

2 I pray thee flay a while, I hope my holy humour will 
change, twas wont t© hold me but while one could tell xx. 

1 How doll thou feele thy felfe now ? (me. 

2 Faith feme certaine dregs of confidence are yet within 
V Remember our reward when the deed is done, 

2 Zounds he dies, I had forgot the reward. 

1 Where is thy confidence now 

2 In the Duke of Gloce/lerspurfe- 

1 So when he opens hispurie to giue vs our reward, 
Thy confcience flics out. 

2 Let it goe, there’s few or none will entertaine it. 

, 1 Hovv if it come to thee againe ? 

D ... I ile 









The 7 raged? 

2* lie noumcddlewithit, it is a dangerous thin® ' 

It makes a man a coward. A. man cannot ftealc, 

But it accufeth him, he cannot fleale but it checks him ; 

He cannot lie w ith his neighbours wife but it dete&s ' 
sUtnc fajL Him, it is a bluffing foamefnll fpirit that mutinies 
v Iria mansbofome ’ itfilsone fullof obftacles, 

-H.made meoncereftcreapeece of gold that I found. 

It beggers any man that kcepcs it : it is turnd out of all 
Townes and Cities for a dangerous thing,and euery 
Man that meanestoliue well, andendeauoarstotruft 
To himfelfe, and liue without it. 

i • Zounds, iris euennowat my elbow, perfwadin-™. 
Not to kill the Duke. 

a.T ake the Diuell in thy mindc,and beleeue him not 
He would infinuate with thee to make thee figh . 

1 -Tyt lam ftrong in fraud he cannot preuaile with me 

I warrant thee. J 

, 2.Stood like a tall fellow that refpeRs his reputation, 

Come fhallwe totnisgeare ? 

i.Take-him oner the coftard with the hilt of my. Sword 
And then we will chop him in the Malmley ^ but in the next 
2 . 0 h excellent deuice.makc a foppe ofhitn. (roome: 

1. Harke, he ftirs,ff>alll ftrike ? 

2. No,firft lets reafon with him. CU. awakcth, 

CJa'.W here art thou keeper, giue me a cup of Wine. 
i.You-fhall haue Wine enough, my Lord anone. 

C/a. .In Gods Name what art thou, : 
a, A man, asyouare- 
•CTi.But not as J am , royal L 
i.Nor you as we are .loyal I. 

CZa.Thy voyce is thunder ,but-thy Iookes are humble. 

2 -My voyce is now the Kings, my Iookes mine owne- 
CAe.How darkely and how deadly doeft thou fpeakej? 

Tell me,who areyou ? wherefore came you hither ? 

A m , To , to , to. 

CU. To murther me ? Am* 7 

CU . You fcarc^haue the heartjto tell me fo. 

And therefore cannot haue the heartjto doe it, > 

Wherein my friends haue I offended you i 

i. Offended 

* 
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— "" cf Richard the Third. 

t offended vs you haue not, -but the King. 

CUArt you cald forth from out a world of men 

^issassstr.: 

The bitter fentence ofpOore Clarence death. 

Before I be conuiR by courfe o f La w ? 

?o threaten me with death ismoft vnlawfull; 

I chime you as you hope to haue redemption 

L Sifts deare Blood fhed for our gncuous finnes. 
That you depart and lay no hanastm me, 

T he-deed you vndertake isdamnable , 

1 What we will doe, we dec ypon command, 

a And he that hath commanded v£ is the King* ? 

CU .Erroneous vaflaile,the great Kin- of Kings , 

With in his Table of his Law commanded, 
Thatthoulbalt doe no murder , and wilt thou then 
Spurne at bis edi&,and fulfill a mans . 

Take heed, for he holds vengeance in his hands, 
Tohurlevpon their heads that breake his law* 

2 And that fame vengeance doth he throw on thee. 
For falfe forfwearing,and for murder too 

Then didft receiue the holy Sacrament, , 

Tofi-ht the quarrell of thehoule of Lankaptr. 

1 'AncThke a traytor to the name of God, 

Didft breake that -vow, and with thy trecherous blade 
Vnripfrthe bowels of thy foueraignes fonne, 

2 Whom theu wert fwome to chenth and defend. 

1 How canft. thou vrge Gods dreadfullLawtovs, 

When thou haft broke it in fo deare degree > 

CU. Alaffe,for whofe fake did 1 that ill deed ? 

Tor Edward } to£ my brother, for his fake ■ 

Why firs, lie fends you not to murder me for this. 

For in thif finne he is as deepe as f. 

If God will be reuenged for this deed. 

Take not the quarrell from his powerfull arme, 
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He ncedes no indirect nor lawfull courffc, Ccuo&$ 
To cut off thofe that hatie offended him- u 

i Who made thee then a bloody minifler, 

W hen gallant fpring^braue Piantagenet, 

The Princely Nouice was ftrookedead by thee. 

'7T*> My brothers loue, the Diuell,and myrage. 

1 Thy brothers loue, the Diuell,and thy fault, 
i - sue brought vs hither now to murder thee. 

C/a. Oh.ifyoulouemy brother, hate not me, 

I am his brother, and I Ioue him well ; 

If you be hirde for. neede,goe backe againe. 

And 1 Will fend you to my brother q beefier. 

Who will reward you better for my life. 

Then Edward will for tidings of my death. 

2 You aredeceiued,your brother GUtefierh ates you. 
Cla. Oh no,he loues me, and he holds me deare, 

C oe you to him from me. 

Ifo we will. 

CYrf. Tell him, when that our Princely father 
Bled his three fonnes with his victorious arme ;■ 

And chargd vs from his foule to loue each other. 

He little thought of this diuided friend ffiip, 

Bid Q locefter thinke on this,and he will weepe, 
^w.I,milflones,as helefloned vs to weepe.' 

Cla. O doe not flander him for he is kind . 

1 Right as fhowin harueft, thou deceiueft thy felfe, 
Tis he thatfentvs hither now to murder thee. 

CA*. It cannot be. 1 for when I parted with him. 

He hugd me m his armes, and fwore with fobs. 

That he would labour my deliucry. ^ 

2 W hy fo he doth, now he dcliuers thee. 

From this w orlds thraldome, to the ioyes of Heauen* 
i Make peace with God,foryou muft dye my Lord: 
Cla. Haft thou that holy feeling in thy foule, 
iocounfdl me to make my peace with Cod- ■ 

And art thou yet to thy owne foule fo blinde. 

That thou wilt war with God,foi- murdring me? 

Ah firs confider, he that-iet you on 
To doe this deedjWill hate you for this deed^ . 




m.i i . i ^ Richard the 7 bird . 

a What (hah we do* • 
r T Rr ient and faue your foules. 

, t is C owardly,and womaniftr* 
kfo.Not’to relcnt.isbejftly.faaage^diudlilh l 
Miftiend, I fpie fomepitty jn your lookes ; 

OM tby eyelbe not a flatterer, 

ihou on my fide and intreate for me : 

Abasing Prince whatbegger pitues not ? 

A I lthus,andthns: if this wU not ferae H.itrtih.m 
He chon thee in the Malmefcy but in the next roome. I 

1 a Ab P loody deed and defperately performd. 

How fame would l like Pilot, wafh my hands, 

Of tins moll grieuous guilty murder done. 

i Why doll thou not helpe me ? 

By heauen the Duke (hall know how flacke thou art. 

z I would he knew that I had faued his brother, 

Take thou the fee, and tell him what I fay , 

For I repent me that the Duke is flame- _ &** 

i So doe not I,goe coward as thou arc. 

Now muft I hide his body in fome hole, 

Vntill the Duke take order for his bunall: 

And when I haue my meed I muft away, 

Forthis will out, and here I muft notftay* Exeunt 

Enter King, Queene^afiings, Kiuers ,&c. 

King. So now I haue done a good dayes worke ' 

Yonf Peares continue the vnited league, 

I euery day expert an Embaflage 

From my Redemer,to redeeme me hence - 

And now in peace my foule (hall part to heauen. 

Since I haue fet my friends at peace on earth : 

Riuers and f? 4 /fi« , j’i,takseach others hand, 

Difemble not your hatred, fweare your loue- # 

Ri.T, y heauen^ny heart is purged from grudging hate," 
And with my hand I feale my true hearts loue. . 
Haft. So thriue I as I^fweare the like* rruju 

King. Take heed you dally not before your King, 
Leaft he that is thefapreamc Kinpof Kings, 

Confound your hidden falfehooaUnd award 
Eytherof you’io be the others end. 










The Tragedy 

Haft. So profpcr I, as I fweare perfect icue: 

Ri. And las 1 loue Haflihgs with my heart. 

King. Maddam>your felfe is not exempt in this 
Nor/your Tonne T)orfct, Buckingham, nor you. 

You h.iue becne factious one againft the other •• 

\V ifc, lone Lord Haftthgsj let him kifl'e your hand. 

And what you dee/dceic vnfainedly. 

<Tu. Here Haft r utgs,\ will neuer more remember 
Our former hatred, io thriue landmine. 

-P or/. Thus enterchanqe of Joue, 1 here .-proto ft, 

* Vpcn my part lira 11 be vnuiolable. 

Jr HaH . A nd fo I ivy ere my Lord . 

King. Now princely "Buckingham lea leypjhis league. 
With thy cmbracementjto my wiues allies. 

And make me liappy inthis vnity. c.j/ouu' 

A^c^Wheneuer Buckingham doth turne his hate 
On you, or yours, but with all-dutious loue 
Doth cherifti you and yours, God punifh me 
With hate,in thole where I expert moft loue, 

W hen I haue moft neede to imploy a friend. 

And moft allured that he is a trieind, 

Deepe, hoi lo w, trecherou s ,and full of guile 
Befte vneo me: This doe I begge of God, 

When I am cold in .zeale to you or yours. 

King. Aplealing cordiall Prin ctXy. Buckingham, 

Is this thy vow vnto my fickly heart : 

There wanteth now cur brother Glocefter here. 

To make the perfect period of this peace. 

Enter Glocefier. 

Buck; And in good time here comes the noble Duke, 
GVo.Good morrow to my foueraigne King and Quecne, 
And princely Peares, a happy time of day. " 

~Xing. Happy indeed as we hauefpent the day. 
Brother we haue done deeds of charity: 

Made peace of emnity/aire loue of hate, 

Betvyeenc thefe fvvelling wrong infeenfed Peares. 

Glo. A blefledlabourmoft loueraigne Liege, 

Amongft this Princely neape, if any here 
3y fa l ie intelligence, or wrong furmife, 
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of Richard the Third, 

i « fnt* if I vn wittingly or in my rage, 

v anv in this prefence , I defire 

il reconcile me to his fi eindly peace', 

Tis death to /me to be at emnity^ r 
hate it and defire all good mens loue. 

X Maddam I intreat peace of you , /. rrujz. 

Which I purchace with my dutious feruice. 

01 you my noble cotffcn Buckingham, 
u-Vue anv grudge were lod'gd Betweene vs, 
f von J Lord Rivers , and Lord Gray of you , 

That all vvithout defart haue fround on me. 

PukeSjEarles, Lords, Gentlemen, indeed of all • 

Ido not know that Enghfhman ahue, 

With whom my ioule is any lotteat oad , 

More then the infant that is borne to night • 
t thanke my God for my humility* 

1 h !«. A holy day fliall this be kept hereafter, 

(u J ^Id toGod all ftrij&were .well compounded, 

' My foueraigne leigel dobefeechyourMaiefty 

Tu take our brother a^r^/toyour grace, 

(7/«,Why Maddam, haue I offered loue tor this, 

Tobethuslcorn^in thiyoyall prefence ? 

Who knowes not that the noble Duke is dead ? 

You doe him iniury tt> fcorne his coarie* (be i. 

Ri. Who knowes not he is dead, who knowes 
Qu. All feeing heauen , what a world is this . 

Buc . Looke 1 fo pale Lord Vorfet a s the reft • 

Dor. I my good Lord, and none in this pretence ( no (rtDL- 
. But his red colour- hath forfooke his cheekes- 

Kin. \s Clarence dead ? the order was reueil * ( 

Gk. But He poore foule by our firft order aide;- CU-C 6 

And that a winged Mercury did beare. 

Some tardy criple bore the countermauno. 

That came "too lagige to fee him buried i 
God gjauntthat fome lefle noble and lefle loyall, 

Neerer in bloody thoughts^but nothin blood • 

Deferue not worle then wretched Clarence did. 
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The Tragedy 

Bar. A boons (my foueraigne) for my feruice done, 
Tin. I pray thee peace, my foule is full of forrow. * ' 

. I vvillnotrifevnlefle your highneffe grant, 

& in. I hen fpeakeat once.what is it thou demanded ? 
Bar. 1 he forfeit (Sgueraige) of my ieruants life. 

Who flew to day a ryotous gentleman, 
lately attend ingon the Duke of Norffdkfi^' 

Kin. Hauc I a tongue to denne my brothers death, * 
And (hall thefame giue pardon to a flaue ; * 

My brother flew no man, his fault was noug ht, ‘^tuskl 
And yet his puniflrment was cruell death, c/ 

Who lued to me for him? who in my rage, 

Kneeld at my feete,and bad me be aduifde ? 

Wholpake of brother-hood, who of loue ? 

Who told me how the poore foule did forfakc 
The mighty Warv?icke y and did fight forme ? 

Who told me in the field at Tcwxbury, 

When Oxford had me downe^he relcued me. 

And lay d deare brother, liue and be a King ? 

Who told me when we both lay in the field. 

Frozen almoft to death,how he Japt me 
^artnzn/h' Enen in his owne armes, and ganehimlelfe 
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All thinneand nakedtothenumbecold night ? 

All this from my remembrance brutilh wrath 
Sinfully pluckt,and not a man of you 
Had fo much grace to put it in my minde. 

. But when your carters or your wayungvaflailes 
Hauc done a drunken (laughter, and defac’d 
Tfie precious Image of our dearefHledcemer, 

You ftraight are on your knees for pardon,pardon, 

. And I. vniuflly too,muft grant it you, 

* B'Ut for my brother not a man would lpeake. 

Nor I (vngracious.) (peakevnto my felfe, 

For him poore foule: the proudett one you all erf- 

Haue beene beholding to him in his life,' J 

Yet none or you would once pleadefor his life : 

Oh God, I feare thy iuflice will take hold 

On me,and you,and mine,and yours for this. (Exit, 

Gome ^/^hhelpe me to my clo(et,oh poore Ctarenct , 

GU* 
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of Richard the Third. 

Git. This is the fruit of rawnefle : markfc you not 
« 0 \v that the guilty kindred of the 
Lookt pale when they did heare of Clarence death : 

Ob, they did vrge it ftill vnro the King, 

God will reuenge it. But come lets in 
To comfort Edward with our company* Exeunt* 

Entet Dutches of Yorfycj&ith C IdYence Children* 

Boy • T ell me good Gninain, is our Father dead ? 

Bal.No Boy. 1JL ( bres(l 

Boy. Why doe you wring your hands and beat your 
And cry. Oh Clarence my vnhappy fonne ? 

Girle . W hy doe youlookeon vs and (hake your head ? 
'And call vs wretched , Orphanes,caftawaies, 

If that our noble Father be aliue ? 

But. My pritty Cofens. you miftake me much, 

I do lament the ficknefie 7 of the King : 

As loth to loofehimpowyour Fathers dead : yMh 

It were loft labour t.o weepe for one that’s loft* 
ifoy.Then Granam you conclude that he is deadj 
The King my vncle is too blame for this : 

God will reuenge it, whom 1 will importune 
With dayly prayers all to that efte£G 
But. Peace Children peace,the King doth loue you well s 
Incapable and fhallow inocents. 

Yon cannot ^ftie who cau fed your Fathers death. 

Boy. Granam, we can : for my good Vncle G faces hr 
Told me , the King prouoked by the flueene i 
Denis’ d impeachments to imprifon him : 

And when lie told me fo he wept. 

And hugd me in his arme^, and kindly kift my cheeke/ 
And bad me relie on him as onf my Father, 

And he would loue me dearely as hisChilde. 

But . Oh that deceit fhould fteale (uch gentle fhapes. 
And with a vertuous vizard hide foule guile. 

He is my fonne,yea and therein my fhame > : 

1 et from my dugs he drew not this deceit. 

Eoy. fhinke you my Vncle did diffemble, Granam 
. B u t. I Boy: 

Toj. j cannot thinkeit ? harke, what noyfe is this 
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The -Tragedy ■ 

Enter the Quecne. 

( ^,^Vhoihall hinder me to waile and weepe, 

T o chide my fortune ,and torment my felfe ? 

He ioyne with'blacke defpaire again!! my felfe , 

And to my felfe become an enemy* 

Dm - What meanes this fceane of rude impatience? 

T o make an aft of tragicke violence, 

Edward, my Lord, your tonne, our King, is dead. : 

Why grow the branches, now the rooteiswitherd f 
Why wither not the leaues, the Jap being gone ? 
ifyou will liue, lament: if dye,bebriefe : 

That our fwift winged foulesmay catch the Kings, 

Or" like obedient fubiefts, follow him , 

To his new Kingdomc of perpetuall reft. 

*D Ht . Ah fo much intereft haue I in thy forrow, 

Asl had tide in my noble husband : 

L haue bewept a worthy husbands death, 

.And liu’d by looking on his imag£: J 

But now two mirrours of his Princely femblance , 

Are craft in pieces by malignant death. 

And I for comfort haue but onefalfe glafle, 

W hich grieues me when I fee my fliame in him. 

Thou art a widdow,yet thou art a mother, ^ 

And haft the comfort of thy children left thee : • 

But death hath fnatcht my children from minearmes, 
And pluft two crutches from my feeble limmes, „ 
Edward, and Clarence ,0 what caufe; haue I, 
Then,beingbut moityof my felfe, 

T o ouergoe thy plaint-s,and drowne thy cries? 

B oj, ood aunt, you wept not for my fathers death, 
How can we ayd you with our kindreds teares ? 

Girt. Our fatherlefle diftrefle was left vnmoand. 

Your widowes dolours likewifc be vnwept, 
g&Giut me no helpe in lamentation. 

I am not barren to bring forth laments, 

All fprings reduce their currents to mine eyes, 

That I being gouernd by the watry Moone, 

May fend forth plenteous teares to drowne the world* 
Oh my . husband for my heire Lord Edward, 
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ofRichM&theTbird. 

.. r Oh for our father for our deare Lord C'Unvie 

Ahs for both, both mine Edward and Clarence 
toy Had Ibut^W, a nd heis 
‘T^bo . What ft ay had webut Clarence 
. j)ut. What flay had I, but they, and theyare 

<9tf.Waseuer widow, had io deare a loff 

ener Orphanes had fo d 
Dut-W as euer mother had a dearer 
Ma fie I am the mother of thfcfemoanes, 

Xheir woes are parceld, mine are generall 
She for Edward weepes,and fo dee I; . * 

T for a Clarence weepe, fo doth not foe • 

Thefebabcs for Clarence weepe and fo doe I, 

] for an Edward wee P e ,andl^doet^ 3 Jo 
Alas vou three on me threefold diftreft, 

Povvre all your teares, I am yoOr forrows nUrfe, 

And 1 will pamper it with lamentations. 

<Y(?.Maddam haue comfort, all of vs haue cau e 
To waile the dimming of our (hining ftfrre ! 

But none can cure their harmes by waynng them 
Maddam my mother,I doe cry you mercy, 

I did not fee yojGrace, humbly on my kneesj 

1 God bleffecheejand put mateneffe in thy mmac, 

Loue, charity, obedience, and true duty. / 

Clo. Amen, make me to dye a good old man, 'V-maA 
Thats the hntt end of my mothers blefong, a- 
I maruell why her Gracedid leaue it out ! _ 

B uc , You cloudy Princes, and heart-lorrowingPeares, * 

That beare this mutuall heauy loade of moane. 

Now cheare each other in each others loue: 

Though we hauefpent our harueft for this King, 

We are to reape the harueft of his forme : 

The broken rancour of your high lwolne hearts^. 

But laftly Iplinted , knit, and ioynd together, 
f Mu If greatly be preferud,chenfht,and kept. 

Me feemetli good that with fome little traine. 

Forthwith from Ludlow the young Princebe fetcht 
Hither to LondwjX) be Crownd our King. 
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Cjlo* Then be it fo : and goe we to determine 
Who they frail be that ftraight frail poll to Ludlow } 
Maddam,?.nd you rny mother will you goe, 

To giue your fenfures in this waighty bufineffe* 

-dnf • W ith all our hearts • Exeunt Manet G/o.Bftc, 

Sue - My Lord, who cuer Iourneyes to the Prince, . 
For Gods fake let not vs two be behind : 

For by the way ile fort occafion, 

As index to the’ftory we latej^ftalkt of, 

1 o part the Queenes proud kindred from thcKing^ 

Glo. My other felfe, my counlels confiftory . 

My Oracle, my Prophet, my dearc Cofin : 

1 like a child will goe by thy direction: 

Towards Ludlow then, for we will not flay behind. Exit, 
Enter two Citizens. 

1 Neyghbour well rnet,whi'ther a way fo fall $ 

2 I promifeyou, I fearcciy know my lelfe. 

i Heare you the newes abroad ?- 
i I, that the King is dead. ~ 

i Bad news birlady,feldomccomea£etter, 

3 feare, I feare,twill proue a troubl dome world, Enter 

3 Cit. Good morrow neyghbours* another 

Doth this newes hold of good King Edwards death 

j It doth. 3 Then mailers looke to fee a troubl efome 
i No,no,by Gods grace his fonne frail raigne. (world. 
3 Wo to that land thats gouernd by a child* 
a In him there is A hope of gouernmCnt, 

That in his nonage,counfelI vnder him. 

And in his full^ipened.yeares himfelfe. 

No doubt frail then, and till then gouerne well 
i So flood the cafe when Henrie the fixt 
Was crownd r-. Paris d>ui at nine moneths old. 

- jj, 3 Stood the Hate foj^no good my friend not fo 
Jnif For then our Land was famoufly inricht 

With politicke graue counfell ; then the King 
Had vertuous vncles to proteil his Grace, 
a So hath this,both by the father and mother. 

3 Better it were they all came by the father. 

Or by the father there were none at all; 




©/Richard the 7 bird* 
^em«lationnow,who frallbeeamsfl, 

touch vs all too neereif Godpreuentnot . 

0 f danger is theDukl of Gloccfier, 

?nd the Quetnes kindred haughty and proud, 
ao- 1 were they to be rulde,and not rule. 

This fickly Land might folace as before. 

T i Come^ome.we feare the worft,all frail be well, 

, \y hen clouds a ppeare,wife men put on their cloakes 
When great leaues fall, the winter is at hand h 
When thcSunne 
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.,,u n the Sunne tets,wno aotn not u;o»c iui - / 

Vndmely ftormes makes them expert a dearth ; tnejte, fnzn 

111 men be well: but if God fortiefo, 

Tis more then we dderue,or I expect, 
i Truely the foules of men are.full of dread , 
v ea cannot almoft reafon with a man 
fhat lookes not heauy and full of feare. 

? Before the time of change ftill it is fo, 

By a diuine inftinft mens mindes miftruft 
Enfuing dangers ,as by proofc we fee. 

The waters fw ell before a boyftrous ftorruc, 

But lcaue it all to God: whether away? 
a, We are fent for to the Iuflice. . 

a And fo was I, ile beareyou company. ----- 

Enter Cardinal^ Dutches of Torke,^ueene, jomg Tork£* 

Car. Laft night T heare they lay at . Northampton 3 
At S tony -fir at ford will they be to night. 

To morrow or next day will they be here. > 

Dut.l long with all my heart to fee the Prince, 

I hope he is much gtowne fince I laft faw him* 
ei^.But 1 heare no,they fay my fonne of ? orkf 
Hath.ouertane him in growth. 

TorVl mother , but I would n6t haue it fo. 

Dut. Why my young coufin, it is good to grow^ . 

Tor. Granam, one night as we did fit at fupper. 

My VncleA/«<r^talkthow I did grow 
More then my brother, I quoth my Vncle’G/<?» 

Small hearbes haue grace ; great weeds grow apace: 

And fince my thinkes I would not grow fo fa ft, 

Becaufe fweet flowers are flow,ana weeds make hafte. 
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The Tragedy 

f Dut. Good faith, good faith: the faying did k*i4 
In him that did obie<5t the fame to thee : 

He was the wretchedft thing when he 
So long a growing and fo leafurely, 

That if this were rurule he fhould be gracious. 

Car. Why Mad dam, fo no doubt he is, 

Dut. I hope fo too, but yet Ie' Mothers doubt, 

Tor. Now by my troth if I had beene remembred, 

I could haue giuen my Vncles grace a flout, ( mine,’ 
That fhould haue neerer toucht his growth then he did 
Dut .How my pretty Torke ? I pray thee let me heare it. 
Tor. Marry they fay,«ha-t my Voclegrew fo fa ft. 

That he could gnawacruft.at two houresold, 

Twas full two yearesere I could get a tooth. 

Granam, this would haue beene a pritty ieft. 

Dut. I pray thee- pritty Torke t who told thee fo ? 

Tor. Granam , his Nurfe. 

Dut. Why flie was dead ere thou wert borne. 

Tor. If twere not fhe,I cannot tell who told me. 

£1$. A perilous boy, go too thou art too ihrewd. 

Car* Good Maddam be not angry with the child. 

£du. Pitchers hath eares. Enter Dor fa , 

.. Car. Heere comes your fonne. Lord MarqueSyCVy^, 
What newes Lord Marques ? . 

TV.Such newes my Lord,as grjjies me townfold. 

j^.How fares the Prince ? 

jD or /Well Maddam, and in health : 

Dw.Whatis the newes then ? 

Dor .Lord Riucrs } and Lord Gray, arefcnt to Pomfret , 1 
With them Sir Thomas^ tughan, prifooers. 

Dut. Who hath^ommitted them ? 

Dor. T he Mighty Dukes. Glocefter and Buckingham. 
Car. For what offence? 

Do}\ 'I he fumme of all Ican,T haue difcloftd : 

Why or for what thefe Nobles were committed. 

Is all vnknovvne to me, my gracious Lady. 

gu. Ay me, I fee the downefall of our Houfe, 

The Tiger now hath feazd the gentle Hinde. : 

Inflating tyrany begins to iet. ' 

Vpon 

- "" 



i&vr 



” 0/ Richard the Third. 

Vo on the innocent and lawleffe tbroane: 

Welcome dcftru&ion,death,and maflacre, 
t raisin a Map the end of all* 

Put. Accurfed and vnquiet wrangling aayes, 

How many of you haue mine eyes beheld - 
MV husband loft his life to get the Crowne, 

And often vp and downemy tonnes were toft, 

For me to ioy and weepe wee game and lofle, 

And being feated and domefticke broyles 
Cleane ouerblowne,themfelues the conquerours 
Make war vpon themfelues, blood againft blood, 

^elfe againft felfe,0 prepoftrous 
And franticke outrage, end thedamned fpleene, 

Or let medieto looke on death no more* 

Qh. Come come, my boy,we will to Sanctuary*. 
iTut. He goe along with you. 

, j9#.Y°u haue no caufe, 

Tar . My gracious Lady , goe. 

And thither beare your treafure and your goods* 

For my part, ilerefigne vnto your grace, 

The fealcl keepe,and fo betide to me, . 

As well I tender you, and alljours : «T 

Come, ileconduayoutotheSanauary- ±,unm. 

The Trumpet sfomd.Enter young Prince , VnkfOf S{ 
Glocefter >and Buckingham } C ardinally&c. 

Buc. Welcome fweet Prince to London,to your chamber. 
Glo, Welcome fweet Coicn,my thoughts ioueraigne : 

The weary way hath made you melancholy. 

Priu. No Vncle, but ourcroflesontheway. 

Hath made it teadious, wearyfome and heauy, 

I want more Vncles here to welcome me, 

C/o- Sweet Prince, the vntainted vertue of your yeares, 
Haue not yet diued into the worlds deceit: ' 

No more can you diftinguifn of a man. 

Then of his outward fhew,which God he knowes, 
Seldomeor neuer iumpeth with the heart: 

Thofe vncles which you want were dangerous. 

Your Grace attended to their fugred words, 

Bmlookt not oh the poylon of their hearts a 
• .God 
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God keepe you from them,and from fuch falfe friends.' 
Prin, God keepe me from falle friends, but they were none 
Glo. My Lord,theMaior of London comes to greete y 0 y, 
Enter Lord Maior* w (daics* 

Lo.Ma. God bleflfe your Grace, with health and happy 
- Pritt. I thanke you good my Lord, and thanke you all 
I thought my motherland my brother Pork*, 

W oula long ere this haue met vs on the way .• 

• Fie what a flug is Haftings chat he comes not 
To tell vs whether they will come or no* Enter L.H 

Hue. And in good time here comes the fweating Lord * 
iVi* .Welcome my Lord ; vvhat,will our mother come ? 
Haft. On what occafionGodheknowes,not I : 

The Qjieene your mother,and your brother Yorks 
'doe. Hath taken Sandluary : The tender Prince 
•a. W ould f aine^come with me to meetc your Grace, 

But by his mother was perforce with-held. 

Bug. Fie, what an indirect and peeuilh courfe 
3s this of hers ? Lord Cardinal l, will your Grace $ 

. Perfwade the Qucene to fend the Duke ot Yorks 

Vnto his Princely brother prefently > | 

iPlhee deny. Lord Ha ft mgs goe with them * A; m 
And from her iealous armes>plucke him perforce* * 
Car. My Lo«of Buckingham jf my weake oratory 
Can If oin his mother winne the Duke of Porks, 

Anon expeif him here: but if fhe be obdurate j 
3‘o milde intreaties, God^orbid 
W e fhould infr inge the holy priuiledge 
^ Of blefifed Sanfluaryt not for all this Land, 

ctef W ould I be guilty of fo^great a fmne, 

Bug. You are too fenceleflfe obftinate my Lord, 

/ Too ceremonials and traditionall : 

; \y eigh it but with the g reatneffe ofhi$ age, fj&s 

You breakenot San&uary in feazing him : 

The benefit whereof is alwayes granted 
' , To thofewhofe dealings haue deferued the place, 

And thofe who haue the wittoclaime the place, 
i his Prince hath neyther claimed it,nor deferued it, 

And therefore in mine opinion cannot haue it. 
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Then take him from thence that is not there,’ 
y 0 u breake no priuiledge nor Charter there : 

Oft haue I heard of Sanduary men, 

M Sanfluary children neuer till now • 

D Car My Lord, you fiiall ouer-rulemy mind for once ? 
Come on$ hoii.Hafiings^mM you goe with me ? 
ftaft.l goemyLord. • -E&k.Car. & Hafi 
Prift, Good Lords make all the fpeedy haft you may s 
$ay Vncle (jl»ctfier y if our brother come. 

Where fhall we foioume till our Coronation ? 

glo. Where it thinkfLbeft vnto your royall felfb 
If I may counfell you, feme day or two. 

Your highndfe (hall repofe you at the Tower s < 

Then were you plcafe, as fhall.be thought moft fit 
For your beft health and recreation- 
Prin.l doe not like the T ower of any place,^ 

Did Iullius Cafer build that place my Lord ? " 

2?«c.Hedid my gracious Lord begin that place, 

Which fincefucceeding ages haue reedified* 

Prin. Is it vpon record or elfe reported 
Succefliuely from age to age,he built it . ? 

Buc . Vpon record my gracious Lord. 

Pritt. But fay my Lord it were not regifterd, 

Methinkes the truth fhould Hue from age to age* 
Ast’wereretaildro all pofterity, ». 

Euen to the generall^nding day. fdi 

Glo. Sowiie, fo young, they fay do nfeuerliue long* 
?w'**What fay you Vncle ? 

Glo. I fay without Cara&ers fame Hues longs 
Unlike the formal! vice, iniquity, 

I moralize two meanings in one w orch 
Prin, That Iulittt Cafer was a famous man, 

With what his valour did inrich his wit. 

His wit fet downe to make his valour Hue s /( - 
Bsath makes no conqueft ofhjs conquerour, . ; 'b 
For now he Hues in fame though not in life : 

He tell you what, my Coufen Buckingham * 

Buc. w hat my gracious Lord ? 

Prm. And if I Hue vntill I be a man* 
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(?/<?. Short fummers likely haue a forward fpringf 
EntcryoHng Torke Jrlaftings jCardirtall. , 

2&r.Now in good tkne,heerc comes the Duke of TorU 
jrr in. Richard of Torke how fares our noble brother : . ' 
Tor. W cll.my deare Lord -To mu ft I call you now*.. 
Pr/«T -brother to our griefe , as it fs yours : • w;i 
Too late he died that might haue kept this Title, 

\V hich by Iris death hath loft much maiefly, * 

Glo . How faires cur coufen noble Lord ofTorfy. 

Tor. T thanke you gentle Vncle ; O my Lord , 

You fii^l that idle weeds nrefaftin growth; 

The Prince my brother hath ouer growne me-farre* 

Cjlo. Hde hath my Lordf" 

Tor . And therefore is he idle ? 

Glo. Oh-my fairecoufen^Imuftnotfay fo* • 

Tor. Then he is more beholding to you then I, 

Glo. He may command me as my loueraigne, 

But you haue power in mcasinakinlman. 

Tor . I pray you vncle giue me this Dagger; - 
Glo. My Dagger little coufen,withall my heart* 

Pritt. A begger brother ? 

Tor. Of my kind Vncle that I know will giu«i 
And being but a toy which is no gift , to glue, ~ 

GU, ^greater gift then that Hegiue-my coufen. 

Tor, ^greater gift , O thats.the S\$brd to iE. 

Glo- 1 gentle coufenywere it light - enough. 

Tor. O then 1 lee you will part but with light gifts. 

Id weightier things yonle fay a begger nay. 

Glo. It is to weighty for your grace to wcare* 

Tor. 1 weigh it lightly were it heauier. 

Glo. What-would you haue my weapon little Lord* 

^ or* I would that I might thinke you as vou call me* 
Glo. How ? TW/r, Little. 

Prin. My L- oTforkc willTHU be crolfe intalke r 
yftcle your grace knowes howto bearewith him- 
... ^ r *You meane to beareme , not to bearewith me; 
y^de ? my brother mockes both youand me, 

Bccauie 
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^AVith what a P LOl ^ e d_^ r€a ^ on ^ 
litigate the fcorne he giucs htevncle, 

{, e ltely and aptly taunts.bmfelfe : 

Scanning and fo young is wondcrfull. 

S w, Mv Lo* wilt pleale you pafteafong 

Mil to veur mo ther, to intreat of net 
To meetyou at the Tower, and wefcome you* . 

'^■^•Whatwilliyoug^ntotheTwe^ay-tordy. ^ 

<p rin . My Lord protctfc^yviU haue it fo. ^n&tx.r. 

L.I (hall not fleepe in quiet at the Tow i* 

G u. Why, what fhould youfeare • • 

'fir. M^ry my vncle angry gtoS: .. ... 

Mveranamtold me,hewas murcred there, 

Yrin.l feare novncles dead- 
(7/9.Nor none that liue,I hope- - 

Pm. And if they liuc,I hope Tneed not feape. 

Outcome my Lord, with a heauy heart 

S^f.Thinke you my L • this little prating crke 3 
Was not incenced by his fubtilc mother , 

'To taunt and fcorne you thus cyprobnoufiy . 

Glo. No doubt,no doubt, O tis a perlous boy, 

P.old,quicke,ingenious,forward,capable, 

He is aU the mothers from the top to the toe* 

£«c.Well let them reft: come hither Cate shy* 

Thouart fworn as deeply toeffeift what wemtend^ 

As clofely to conceale what we impart. 

Thou knoweft our reafons vrgd vpon the way ; 

W bat thinkeft thou’is it not an eafie matter 
To make William LMstttings of our mind. 

For the inftalment ofthisnobleDuke, 

In the fcatc reyall of this famous lie ? 

Cat. He for his fathers fake fo loues the Prince, 

That he will not be wonneto ought againft him. 

Rue* What thinkeft thou then of Stanley > what will he ? 
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* Cat. He will do all in all as Haftittgs doth* - 
Bhc. Wcllthenno morebutthis: 

Go gentle Catesby and as it were a farre off, 
Sound A Lord Hafiings, how he ftands atfeSed 
Vnto our purpofe, Ifhe be willing, 

Encourage him and /new him all our reafons: • ' • 

If he be ]eaden,icy,col<L V nwilling, 

Be thou fotoo : and fo breaks off your talke, 

And giue vs notice of his inclination, 

/ pj For we to morrow hold d^uided counfcls 
JfuU/h ~ Wherein thy felfe /haU highly be imployed. 

G’/o.Gomrnend me to L.^^tellhim Cate sby 
His ancient knot of dangerous aduerfaries 
To morrow are let blood at Pomfret Caftle, 

And bid my friendf for ioy of this goodnewes/ 

Giue M« Shore one gentle kiflfe the more. 
A«c.Good Cate shy effedithis bufine/Te foundly. 

C^.My good Lords both; with all the heed I maw 1 
t7/o. Shall we heare from you Catesby ere we fleepe f 
Cat. You (haU my Lord. £fcit Catesby. 

cio .At C rosby place there (hall you find vs both. 
A^.Now. my Lord, what /hall we doeif we perceiue 
^‘^-Lord Hastings \\i\i notyeild to our complots? 

6/ 0 .Chop off his head man, feme what we will doc. 
And looke when l am King,claime thou ofme 

wu Eaf c 0 ^ He W >rd * n & the mooueables, 
yV hereof the King my brother flood po/Tefl. 

^.Iieclaime that promife at your Jiands. 

rPZfP P°r ha “ e “ with willingnefle, 1 ,< 

Come let vsfup betimes ’that afterwards 

We may digeft our complots in fome forme Exemu 

m rr wl*?* me fi”g fr *° Lord. Hafirs, 

•Meffl What ho my Lord. . 

Who knocks at the doors? 

vf e 4' ^ effen §?f fr ? m *** Lord Sttnley&ntcr Le.Hafi' 
Haft. WhatsaClocke? 

v P on the ftroke offoure. 

L wpe t^e tedious night >* 
So u Jhoiud feejue by that I haue to £p7 
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e/Richard the Third. 

-• ft he commend s him to your noble Lordlhip* 

A nd then* Mef . Andthen he fends yon word 
He dreamt to night , the Boare had caft_h is helme : rasi < 

Bcfides he fa yes, there are two counfelsheld, 

Ao#fhat many be determned at the one, 

Which may make you and him to rew at the othes > 
Therefore he fends to know your Lord/hips pleafure \ 

I f prefently you wifi, take horfe with him. 

And with all fpeed poft into theNorth, 

To fhun the danger that his foule diuines* 

Haft.^ood fellow goe^returnevnto mylord/) ' V- 
Biddiim not fearethe leperated counfels ? 

His honour and my felfe are at the one, 

And at the other is my feruant Catesby, 

Wherenothing can proceed that toiicheth vs. 

Whereof I /ball not haue intelligence. S’ 

Tell him hisfeares are /hallow, wanting inflaticy; 

And for his dreames,I wonder he is fo fond 
To truft the mockery of vnquiet /lumbers. 

To flie the Bore before the Bore perfues vs. 

Were to incen/e the Boare to follow vs, ' 

And make purfuit where he did meane to chafe l 
Go bid thy mafter rife and come to me. 

And we will both together to the Tower, 

Where he /hall fee the Boare wil^vs kindly, uJ e 

Mef. My,gracious Lord^le tell him what you fay. Exif* 
Enter Catesby to Lord Hastings. 

Cat. Mdny good morrows to my noble Lord. 

Haft. Good morrow Catesby : you are early flirting, 
Whatnews,what news,in this oar tottering ftate ? 

Cat. It is a reeling world indeed my Lord, 

And I beleeue twill neuer ftand vpright 
Till Richard w?are the Garland oftheRealme. 

Hast. How ? weare the Garland? doft thou meane the 
Cat. I my good Lord. (Crowne? 

^HaSl.We haue this crowne of mine cut from my. fhoul- 
Ere 1 will fee the Crowne fo foule mifplaft ; (ders. 

But can ft thou eueffe that he doth ayme at it ? 

Gu ? Vpon my life my L* and hopes to find you forward 
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Vpon his party for the.gaine thereof, ,, : 

:/vnd thereupon he fends you this good news i * 

That thisTame very day, your enemies, 

The kindred of the^ueene,iB#ft WSfpft - 

Haft. Indeed 1 am no mourner for tjjismews, mo 4-' 
Eecaufe they hauebeene Hill mine enemies? 

But that ile_giue my voyce on Richard^ fide, 

To barre my mafters heires in true detent,. 

God knows I will not-doe it to the^th* _ 

CW.God keep? yoiur Lord drip in that gracious mind. 
Haft. Butlfhalllaughatthis a twelmonth hence ; 

That they who brought me to my mafters hate, >*. 

liue to Iooke vpon their tragedy: 

I tell thee Catesby^. Cat. What,my£ord? 

Haft. Ere a foitnijbt make me elder , 
lie fend fome packing that yet thinke^ not On* it. 

Cat* Tis a.vile thing to dye my gracious Lord , 

When men are vnprepard,and looke not for it- 
Haft, O monftrous,monftrous,and fo it fals out ftUlj i 
With Kiuers yaughaxjGraj fixA fotwill’doe 
With fome men elle, who thinke themfcluesas fafe 
As thousand I*yyhi> as thou know ft are deare 
To Princely Rtchardy and to Buckingham, 
fat. The Princes both make high account of you ) 

For they account his head vpon the bridge- 
ifyOknow they do^and I haue well deicrud it,^. . 

Enter Leri Stanley * - 

W hat my L- where is your Boare. fpeare man ? 

- rcare you the Bcre,and goe ywfo vnprouided ? 

Staa. My L. good morrow good morrow Catesbf. 
You may ieft on, but by the holy Ropd, , 

I doe not like thefefeuerall counfels^ a «/• 

Haft. My L. I hold my life as deare .is you doe yours, 
And neuer in my life I doe proteft, 

VVasit more precious tomethenit is now, 

Thinke you but that 1 know our ftate feeure, 

I would be fo triumphant as lam ? 

Stan* The lords at Pomfret when they rode from Ltndeitf 
\yere i^cund ? and fuppofd. their ftates was fure, „ 
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Andindcede had no cau eto miftruft : 

But yet you feehowfoonetheday orecaft. 

This ludden fcab of rancor I mifd oubt, 

Tray God I fay, I prou e a needlfefie cow ard , 

But come my Lord fhall we to the T ower ? 

Hall. I go » but Hay, heate you not the new es • 

L This day thole men yout'alke of are beheaded,"- j ' ' _ 

Sra .They for-their truth might better \v caret heir bead s„ 
Then fome that' hatie accufed them wearctheit hats: 

Bin con^ my .L- let vs away* Exit-L. Stanley t or Cat* 

Haft- Go you before lie follow prcfently* 

Enter Haftings' a 'PStrftKctntr 
ell met Haftings,h6'N gocr.the world withthce? 
PurT he better that it pleafe your g®«4Lordfhip to ask,’ 

. > 43-aSt* I tell thee feilaw, tis better w i tli me now, 

' Then when I met thee laft where now we meete: 

Then was l going priforter to the Tower. 

Bv the ftiggeftion ©fthe Qjueenes alics : ft.. . \ .* 

Tut now 1 tell thee- ( keepe it to thy fclfe ) ; 

This daythofe enemies arep'ut io’death. 

And I in better ftatethencuerl was. 

Pur* God hold kte^ofir Hbhotfrsgood content.’' 
ILdTGramercy Haftingsy hold Ipend thou that- • 
‘Hfigiueshimhisfitrfe. " "ft- 

Pur. God faue your Lov&ihlf .Exit. Put. Enter dPfietf* 
Haft* What Sir Iehn, you are \v ell met : 
Iambeholdingtoyou for yonr laftdayes exercile ? 
Comethe next Sabbath, and 1 will content y6\\.Hewhifpers 
Enter Buchiftghain. ( in his edre.- 

Buc. How how Lord Chamber laine, what talking with a 
Your friend's at - Pomfret they doe need thePrieft. (Priefty 
me Your Honour hath-no firming workein hand. 

Hast . Good faith, - and when I-met this holy man, > 

Thofe menyou talkeof, came into rhy’ fattide; 5 ' 

What, go you to the Tower my Lord ? - 

Buc. I dojbut long I fhall not ftay, 

I fhall returne before your Lordfliip thence,’ 

Hast. Tis like enough for I ftay dinner there*’ ' 
.S/<^Afld;lupner too although thou knoweftit not f' 

Come 
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Come (hall we goe along ? 

Enter Sir kichardRatiiffeft with the Lord Kitten 
Gray and Vaughan, prifonert 
Rat.Qomt bring forth cheprifoners* 

Richard Ratliffe, let me tell thee this ; 

Today thou (halt behold afubie<ft die, 

Fortruth/or duty,and for loyalty. 

, Gray* God kecpethe PrincS'from all the packe of you : 

A knot you are of damned blood-fuckers* 

Ritt.Q Pomfivty* omfret A O thou bloody prilbn, 

Fatall and ominous to noble Peeres : 

Within the guilty clofure of thy walles 
Richard the fecond heere was hackt to death : 

And for more (launder to thy difmall foule, 

We giue thee vp our euiltlclfe blood 'to drinke. 

Gray.. Now Margrets curfe is falne vpon our heads 
For Handing by, when Richard ftabd her fonne . 

<R/#,Then curft (he Haft tngt then cuzti (be Buckingham. 
Then cur ft (he Richard. O remember God, . -r 
To heare her prayers for them as now for vs, j • ' . X 

And for my filler and her princely, fonne : 

Be fatisfied deare God withourtruelbloods. 

Which as thou kno weft vniuftly muftbefpiit. . • , 

A*/. Come, come, difpatch,t he limit of your liues is out, 
R m* Come Gray , come Vi aughm, let vs allimbraee 
And take our leauesvntjll we mecte in heauen. Exeunt'. 
Enter the Lords to counfcll. 

Haft .My Lords at once , thecaufewhy we arc met, >. 

Is to determine of the Coronation. 

■In GodsName fay when is this royall day ? 
t , Buc.htc all things fitting for that royall time]? 
lOxtvhftuA' It is» and yet in nomination. * y 

■Bifh* To morrow then,. 1 geHea happy time. 

Bhc. Who knowes the Lord Protdiors mind herein ? 
Who is molt inwa-d with the noble Duke ? ( his mine!/ 

Bijh. Why you my L.me thinks you fhould fooneft know 
Buc . Who I my Lord ? vvektiow each others faces : 

But for our hearts, he knowesno more of mine, • 1 
Then I of yours : nor I no more of his^hen yoli of mine, 





you arid he are neerein loue. 

^ ,Uaft.l thankehisgrace,Iknowheloues me well * 
unr for his purpofe in the Coronation 
?L e not founded him , norhedcliuered 
His graces pleafure- any way therein : 
nut vou my lord may name the time. 

And in the Dukes behalfe He giue my voyee, ^ 

Which I prefume he will take in jo^part. J**™- 
J3i(h* Now in good time heerecomes the Du^e himfelfe* 

Enter Cjloctfter* 

Glo. My noble Lord, andcoufens allgood 
I haue beene long a fleepe , but bow I hope 

Mv abfence doth negledt no great defignes, 

•Which by my prefence might haue beene concluded. 

'Bhc. ■ Had not you come vpon your kew my Lord, 

William E, . Huttings had now pronounft your part : 

I meane your voyce from Crowning of the King, 

. (74?. .Then my L. Hatting*, no man might be bolder* 

HisLord (hip knowes me well t and louesme well* 

Haft* I thanke your grace. 

Glo, My Lord of Elte* 

Bijh. My, Lord. 

Gio. When I waslaftin Holborne, 

Ifaw good ftrawberies in you^Garden there, 

I dee befeecb you fend ioriome of them. 

Bijh. I goe myXord* 

Glo. Coufen Buckingham , a word with you : 

Catesbyhzxh. (ovmded Hafiings in ourbufinefle. 

And finds the tefty Gentleman fo hote. 

As he will loofe hisbead ere giue confent. 

His maifters fonne as worftiipfull hetermesit. 

Shall loofe the royalty of Throane. 

^.Withdraw yoh hence my A .lie follow yon.Ex.Gie* 

D«r.Wc haue not yet fetdowne this day of triumph. - 'v . 

To morrow. in mine opinion is too foone : . 'Jw&YrJL 

For I my felfe am not fo well prouideST** 

Aselfclwouldbe , w r ere the day prolonged. 

Enter the BjJhop efE/ie* (berries. 

Bijh* Where is my L.Protettor, Ihaue fent for thefe ftraw, 

G 'Haft* 
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Haft. His grace lookes chearefully-and fmooth to dato 
Theres feme conceit or other likes him well. 

When he doth bid good morrow withTuch a fpirit , 

I thinke there is newer a man in Cbriftendome, , ti . 

That can lefl'e hide his Ioue or hate-then he .ft 
For bv his" face ftraight lhall you know his heart. 

p ar . W hat-of his heart perceiue you in his face, 

3y any likelihood helEewed to day? 

1ft aft- Marry, that with no man heere he is offended, 
For if he were , he would haue fhewde it in his face. 
par, 1 pray. God he benot.I fay. 

Enter Gloceftyf. 

G lo. 1 prayyou all, what do they deferue 
That doconfpiremy death with diuelifh plots 
Of damned witchcraft , and that haue preuaild ft ; 
Vpon my body with their helliflicharmes ? 

Haft, The tender Ioue I beare your grace my Lord, 
Makes me moft for ward in this noble prefence, ’ 

To doomethe offenders whatfoeuer they be : 

I fay my Lord they haue defer ued death, 

Glo. Then be your eyes the witnelfe olthis Hi, 

See how I ambewitcht, behold minearme 
Is like a blafted fapling withered vp. 

I his is that Edwards wife, that monftrous witch,' 
Conforted with that harlot ftrumpet Shore > 

That by their witchcraft thus haue marked me. 

Halt. If they harne done this thing my gracious Lord# 
Glo. Ifyhou Protestor of this damned ftrumpet. 

Telft thou me of iffs ? thou art a traitor. 

Off with his head : Now by Saint Paul, > 

I will not dine to day I fwere, 

Vntill I fee the fame , fome fecit done : 

Ihe reft that loue mej come and follow me. E xeunfynaKtt 
Haft. W o 3 vyo/or EngUnd, not a whit for m C'Ca.mth Baft 
Tori too fond might haue preuented Mis : 

Stanley did drearae the boare did race his helme. 

But I difdaind it and did fcorne to flie. 

Three times to day my footec’oth Horfedid Humble, 
And ft arte d when he leoktvpon the Tower, 
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fnow repent i told the Purfiuant, 

And I my felfe fecute in grace and fauour. 

Oh Margretftdargret , now thy heauy cur fe 
? s liahtfied on poore Haftings wretched head# . 

ir.Difpatch my Lord, the Duke would be at dinner. 

Make a fhort fhrift,he longs to fee your head. 

Hatt'O momentary ftate of worldly men. 

Which we more hunt for,thenfc* the graceof heaue 
Who builds his hopes in th« ayre of your faire lookes, 

Liues like a drunken fayler on a malt. 

Ready witheuery nod to» tumble downe 
Into the fatall bowels of the deepe. « 

Gome leade me to the blocke^carehim my Exemh 
Theyfmile atme,thatlhortly Ihallbe dead . 

Enter Duke of (y lecefter and ; 

C/ff.Comecoufen,canft thou quake and change t y 
Murder thy breath in middle ot a word , 

And then begin againe and flop agame. 

As if thou wert deftraft and mad with terror, 

A/^.Tut feare not me, 

I can counterfeit the deepe Traiedian, 

Speake and looke backe and prie oneuery hde ; 

Intending deepefufpiuon,gaftly lookes 
Are at my feruice like enfOrfed fmiles. 

And both are ready in their offices . 

To grace my ftratagems. Enter Ma, or . 

Glo- Here comes the Maior . . 

Buc- Let me alone to entertaine him. L-Maior 
Glo. Looke to the draw-bridge there, 
jB«c.The rcafon we haue lent for you. 

G/o'Catesh ouer-looke the walks. 

Buc. Harke,l heare a drumme. 

GVa.Looke backe,defend th^e,here are enemies. 

Btte . G o d and our innocency d efend vs • 

Glo, 0 } O a be quietit is Cate shy • * 

' G z 
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f The Tragedy 

Enter Caiesby-aith Hafkings head . 1 
Cat. H^e is the head of that ignoble traytor., • p ' ; 
The dangerous and vnfufpc&ed H askings 
G/o.So deared lou’d the manjtha-tl mulfweepe i 
I tooke him for the playneft harmelelle man. 

That breathed vpon this earth a Chriftian:. 

Looke ye my LordMaior : ,> 

3_ made him my bocke ; wherein my fouler recorded 4 
The Hiftory of all her fecret thoughts : 

So fmooth he daubdhis vice with fhew of vertue. 

That his apparent open guilt omitted ; 

I meane Insconuerfationwitb Shores wife, 

H e 1 ayd from a ll attainder of fu fpe& . j . , 

Bmc 3 Well, well, heT was the coijuertft flaeltted traytor 
That euer liu’d, would you haue imagined. 

Or almqft beleeue,were it not by great preferuation 
We liue to tell it you ? the lubtile traytor 
Had this day plotted in the counfell houfe, 

To murder meand my good Lor <LGloceJfcr,. 

Ma. What,hadhefo? 

Clo. W hat thinke ye we are Turkes or Infidels, 

Or that we (hould agairift thccourfeof Law, 

Proceed thusrafiily to the villaines death,. 

But that theextreameperrill of the cafe, 

The peace of England jand our perlbns fafety v 
Inforft vs to this execution ? • , 

^Ma. Now faire befall you, he delerued his death? 

And you my good Loras both, haue well proceeded, 

To warne falle traytors from the like attempts;. 

I neuerlookt for better at his hands. 

After he once fell in with Mi fir is Shore ♦ 

(jlo. Yet had not we determind he fhoulddye* ' 
Vrttill your Lordfiiip came to fee his death. 

Which now the longing ha ft of thcle out? friends • * 
Somewhat againft our meaning haue preuented, 
Becaufemy Lord, we would haue had you heard 
The traytor lpeake, and timeroufly confeife 
The manner and the purpofe ofhistreafon, 

•TJbaf you might well haue fignified the fame 7 
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e/Riehard the 7 hird* - 

Vnto thet’itizeris, who 1 happily may 
Mitconfttlre vs in him, and waiie his death < p 

c)lf 4 .My g6od L ord^ your gracious word {hall feme pi 
Asw'efljas i£l had feeneor heard him fpeaks :• 

And doubt you not right noble Princes both, 

Butile acquaint your dutious Citizens 
"VVith all your iuft proceedings in this cafe. c&ujs- 

Glo . Arid to that end we wifht your Lordfhip here. 

To auoyd the carping cenfures of the world. 

Hue. But fince you came cq_ late of our intents , 

Yet witneflfe what we did intend , and fo my Lord adue.' : 

C/e. After, 'after, coufin Buckingham /* Exit Maior) 

The Mafor towards Gtti/dhaUhists him in all poft, > 

There at your meeteft aduantage ofthetime, 
Inferrethebaftardy of Edwards-chiidrcri: '• 

Tell them how Edward put to death a Citizen, 

Onely for faying he would make his fonne 
Heire to the Crowne, meaning (indeed) his houfe. 

Which by thefigne thereofwas termed fo* 

Moreouer,vrge hishatefull luxury*. 

And beaftly appetite in change ofluft, * 

Which ftretched t© their femarit's,£daughters,wiues ? 

Eucn where his luft full eyfe,or fauage heart. 

Without eontrole Hfted to make his prey ; 

Nay for arieed thus farre come neare my perfon. 

Tell them,when that my mother went with child 
Ofthat vnfatia ^Edward, noble Torkg, 

My Princely father then had warres in France*, 

And by iu ft computation of the time* 

Found^that theilfuewas nothis begot, ■' 

Which well appeared in his lineaments, 

Being nothing like the noble Duke my father. 

But touch this fparinglyasit were farre of, 

Becaufe you know my Lord, my brother liues* 

•^•Fearenot my Lord,ile piaytEe^Orator 
As if the golden fee for which I pleade, 

W ere for my felfev • 

G/o.If you thriue well, bring them to Baynards Qaftie^' 
Where you fhall find me well accompanied 

aw Gj With 
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With tcnerend 'Fathers, and well learned 
Bhc. About three of foure a ciocke looke to heare 
'What tigw&Guildthall afford eth,andfo my Lordfar^veli. 

• G/o.Novv will I in toffalre iome prmy order v ExitB m , 
■Stalk T o d raw the brates of Clarence out of fight , 

a nd to giuc notice that no manner of peripn 
At any ume,hauerecourfevntothe Princes- Exit, 

' • Enter a'Scnuener, with a paper wins band. 

This is’the indiilment of the good Lord Haft mgs a 
Which in a fet hand fairely is ingrofs d* 

That it may be this day red offer in Pauls : 

And marke how well the fequell hangs together, 

Eleuen houres I /pent to vyiit it ouer, umJtec- 

For yefternightby Catesby was it brougnt me. 

The prefident was full as long a doing; 

And yet within thcle fiue houres liu d Lord Hasting^ 

Vntainted, vnexaminedj freest liberty: 

Here’s a good world the while, Why who s fo gtpue 
That fees net this palpable deuice ? 

Yet who’s fo blind that fayes he fees it not ? 

Bad is the world, and all will come to nought. 

When fuch bad dealing muff be feene m thought: but, 

‘ Enter Glocefier at one deer e. Buckingham at another. 
Glo . How now my Lord, what fayes theGiuzens ? 

Buc* Now by the holy mother of our Lord, 

The Citizens are mumnie,and fpeake not a word, 

G!o. Toucht you the baffardy of Edwards Children t 
Buc. I did, with the in&tiat greedineffeof his defjie?, 
His tyranny for trifles : his owne baffardy, 

As being goryour father then in France-. ; • 

Withall I did interre your lineaments, 

Being the right idea of your father, 

Bothhb^forme and nqblenefle of mind : 

Xayd vpOT alf your victories in Scotland : 

Your Difcipline inwarfe'wifedome in peace : , 

Y our bounty ,vertue,faire humility : 

Indeed left nothing fitting for the purpofe 
Vntouch^or fleightly handled in difeourfe : 

And. when my oratory grew to end, a-n. 



U 



‘iftyiov 

* eg ext 





of Richard the Third. 

1 bad them that louestheir Countries good, 
rrV'God faue Richard England s royal! King, 
glo. A, and did they fo? 

Buc. No fo God helpc me, 

But like dumbe fiatues or breathlefle ffones, 1yre.aPft i.yrij 

Gazde each on other and lookt deadly pale : < - 

Which vyhen I law , I reprehended t them : 

And aski: the Maior ; what meanes tins wilfull filence^ iKecuy j- 
His anfwere was the people were not wont 
To be fpoke too, but by the Recorder* _ 

Then he was vrgde to tell my tale againe: 

Thus faith the Duke, thus hath the Duke inferd ; 

But nothing fpake in' warrant from hinffelfe : 

When he had done/ome followers of mine owns 
At the lower end ofthc hall, hurled vp their caps. 

And fome tenfi/oycescryed,God faue King Richard . 
Thankesmoblc'Cuizens and friends quoth 1, 

This generall applaufe aud louing (houte. 

Argues your wiidome/and your loue to Richard : 

And fo brake off and came away. 

Glo. What tongUeleffe blockes were they , would they 
Buc. No by my troth my Lord. (not Ipeake ? 

67$. Will not the Mayor then.and his brethren come ? - / <f\ 

i Bhc . The Mayor is heere *. and intend fome feare, Jtrr A an b 

Be not ipoken withall, but with mighty fute : 

Andlooke you get a prayer booke in your hand. 

And ftand betwixt to_Church-men good 
j For on that groundlle build a holy defcant: 

N-Bepot eafie wonne to our requeft : 

Play the mayd^s part, lay no, but take it. 

G/o.Feare not me, if thou canfff lead as 
As I can fay nay to thee for my felfe, 

No doubt w eele bring it to a happy iffue. 

Buc . Y ou fhall fee what I cn do,ge^yp to the leads. Ex. - gene, q 
•Now my lord Major, you d anceattendance heere, v ' 

hhinkethe Duke will nor be Ipokeifcwithail. Enter Catesby 
Here comes his feruant:ho w now Catesby , what fayes he ? 

Cat* My Lord he doth intreat your grace 
To-vifit him to morrow , ©r next day j 

He v 
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He is within and two reuerend Fathers, unfyf fun riylf 
Diuinely bent to meditation. 

And in no worldl-y4ute would he be mou d. 

To draw him from his holy exercife- . , 

Buc. Returne good Catesby to thy Lord' again®. 

Tell him my felfe , the-Maior-and Citizen?, 

In deepe defignesand matters of great moment, 

No.leiTe importing fcbefln then our general! good; 

Are come :to haue Come conference with his grace. 

Cat. lie tell him what you fay my Lord* Exit, 

Buc. A ha my £ord, this Prince is not an Edward : 

He is not lulling on a low'd day bed. 

But on his knees at meditation: 

Not dallying with a. brace of Curtizans, 

But meditating with two deepe Diuines J 
Not fleeping to ingrofle his idle body. 

But pr'aying to inrich his watchfiillioule^^ . 
Happy were England,^ ould this gracious prince^ 

T ake on himfelfe the foucraignety thereon, . 

But fure I feare we fhall neuer winne him to it. 

Ma. Marry God for bid his grace fhould lay vs nay. 1 
-Enter Catesby . 

Buc.'l feare he will, how now Catesby. 

What fayes your Lord? 

Cat.Wly L- he wondersto vyhatfend you haue aflemWc? 
Such troopes of Citizens to fpeake with him. 

His grace not being warnd thereof before : . 

My ^ord,he fcares you meane no good to him. 

Bur.Sotty I am my noblecoufen fhoitfd 
Sufpeil: me that 1 meane no good to lim^ * 

By heauen I cotneinpeifeft loueto him, 

And fo once more returne and tell his grace ‘ 
Whendioly and deuout reSgiousmen, 

Are at theirbeads ,tis hard to draw them thence# 

So fwceteis zealo&s contemplation. 

Enter Rich, and two Bjfbops aloft* 

Mai. See where he'ftands betweene two Clergimen. 
Buc. Two propes of vertuefor a Chriftian Prin ce • 
To day him from the fall ?f vanity, s 
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Famous fUntAgenet, mo ft gracious Prince, 

[end fauorable eares to myrequeft : 

And pardon vs the interruption 

Of thy deuotion and right Chriftian zealc. 

CiM My Lord, thcreneeds no fuch Apology, 

1 rather doe befeech you par d on me, 

Whoearneft in the feruice of my God# 

Neeleift the vifitation of my friends *. 

But leauingthis , what is your graces pleafure ? ^ 

g uc guen that I hope which plealethGod aboue# 

Andall good men of thisvngouernd He. 

. Glo.l doe fufpedf, 1 haue done fomeofrence, 

Thatfe'emb difgracious in the Cities eyes, 
Andthatyoueometo reprehend myignorance : 

You haue my Lord : would itpleafe your grace 
At our intreaties to amend that fault. 

Glo. Elfc wherefore bieatk I m a Chriftian land? 

B«ff*fhen know it is your fault that you religne 
k TheSupreame Seate , the throane maicfticall, 
i^ Thp Scepter -office of your Anceftors. 

Thelineall glory of your royall Houle, 

To the corruption of a blemifht ftocke • 

Whilcft in the mildenefie of your fleepy thoughts* 

Which heere we waken to your Countries good t 
This noble He doth want improper limbes, Iter 
Her face defac't with fears of infamy, 

And almoft ffiouldred in this.fwailowing gulph fte- 
Gf blind forgetiullneffe and darke obliuion : 

[ft Which to recouer we hartily foliate 

Your gracious felfe to take on you the foueraignty thereof# 
Not as ProteEhr, Steward , Subftitute, 

Nor lowly factor for am^^ers gainej^. : 

But as fucccffiuely fror^Pnod to blood, 
YourrightorbirthwourEmpory, yourownc s 
For this conforteci with the Citizens, ^ ’ . . 

Your worfhipfull and very louing friends# 

And by there vehement inftigation, 

Inthisiuft futecome Itomoue your Grace. , f 

G/tf.l know- not wi^theLto depart in filence* ‘ Me pi 
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. TU Tragedy ~ 

Or bitterly to fpeake in your reproofe, . 

Beft fits mv degree, or your condition: 

Your loue deferucs my than'-.esYbut my deferJ 
Vnmeritable fbunes your high requeft, 

Firft,if all obftacles were cut away, 

And that my path were eucn to the Crowne 9 
As my right reuenevv and due by .birth. 

Yet fo much is my pouerty of fpirit, 

So mighty and fo many my defers. 

As I had rather bide me from my greatneffe, . 

Being a barke to brooke no mighty Tea, . 

Then in my gpeatnefic couet to be hid, ... , 
And in the vapour of my glory finothered ; : i-Stn. 
But God be thanked thers no neecflorme, ogi 
An.d much I need to helpe you if need were, ^ 

The royall tree hath left vs royall fruit, 

Which mellowed by theftealing houres of time. 

Will well become the feate of Maiefty . \ 

And make, no donbt,vs happy by his raigne,.. ~ v 
On him 1 lay what you would^n me ; . utce 
The right and fortune of his happy ftarres, . 

W Hich God defend that I fhould wring from him* 
Euc • My Lord, this argues confidence in your Grace, 
But the refpeft s thereof are nice and triuial J, 

All circumftances-well confidercd. 

Y ou fay that E dward is your brothers fonne, ."V 
Softy we too,but not by Edwards wife ■: 

For fir ft he.was contra&ed to Lady Lftcy^ 

Y our mother Hues a witneffe to that vow, . 

And afterwards by iubftitute betrothed'" 1 - 
To B oust fifter to the King of Francs t 
Thefe both put by a.poore petitioner, 

A care-crazd mother ofmany children, 

A beaury-vvaining and diftrefled widdow 5 
Euen in the afternoons of her belt dayes, 
Made^price and p.urcha.ce of his lultfull «ye, 
Seducel the pifch and height of all his thoughts,’* 
Tobafe declention^loath^d bigamy, 

By her in f-bis vnlawfull hd begot. 




. of Richard the Third. 

This Edward # hom ourjmnnerSccrme thePrince 

Mote bitterly could 1 expoftnlate, 

Saue that for reuerence to fome abut 
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1 aiue a (paring limit to my tongue : 

Then good my Lcrd,take to your royall felfe. 

This proffered benefit of dignity ? 

If pot to bleffe vs and the Land Withall. 

Yet to draw out your royall ftocke, 
from the corruption of abufy time, 

Vnto a lineall true deriued courfe- 
‘ May-Doe good my Lord, your Citizens intreat you* 
Cat-0 make them loyfull, grant their lawful! lint. , 

, C/a.Alas,why fliouid you heape thofe cares on me* 

1 am vnfit for ftateancT dignity: 

1 doe befeech you take it not amifle, 

1 cannot norT will not yeild to you. 

But, If you refufe it as in loue and zeale, 
loth to depofe che child your brothers fonne. 

As well we know your tendernefle of heart. 

An d gentle kind efteminate remorfe. 

Which we haue noted in you to your kin. 

And equally indeed to all eftates, , 

Yet whether you except our fait or no, ^ axa^h 
Your brothers fon fballheuer raigne our King, 

But we will • plant feme other in the Throne, 

To the difgrace arid downcfall of your houfe .• 

And in this refdlution here ljeaue you, to e_ 

Come Citizens, zounds, ile intreat no more. 

(jle. O doe not fweare my Lord of ‘Buckingham* 

Cat . Call them againe my Lord,and accept their fate# 
Am. Do good my Lord,leaft all the Land do rew it# 
Clo. Would you enforce me to a world of care ? 
Wellcall them againe, I am not made offtones, . 
But penetrable to your kind intents, 

Albeit againft my conlcience,an3my foule ; 

Coufin of Buckingham ^ and you fage graue men, 

Since you will buckle fortune on my backs, 

I o beare tljfiburthen whether I will or no, 

T muft haue -patience to endure the loade. 

H a ’ 
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BUtTrbiacke fcandall or fefoulefac’t reproach . 

Attend the lequell of your impofition, 

Your meere inforcement fha 11 acquittance me 
From all the impure plots and ftaines thereof. 

For God he knows, a ad you muy partly fee. 

How farte I am from the defire thereof- 
May. God bleffe your Grace, we fee it, and will lay it. . 
Gio> In faying fo, you fhal.l but fay the truth. 

-5«c.Jhen'I ialute you with this kingly title: 

Long fiue King ^/r/><jrd,Engiahds royail King. 

■May, £men> . 

Buc. To morrow will it pleale you to be Crown’d ? 
Glo.'SLvt&n. when you will, fincc you will haue it fo. 

B tic. To morrow then we will attend your Grace, 

Gfo* Come let vs to our holy taske againe : 

Farewell good coulin, farewell gentle friends... Exeunt* 
Enter ffhteenc mother ^Dutches of Torke fMarqueffe 
Dorfet-ydt one dore y Dutches of G beefier 

at another doore * . \ 

Put. Who meets vs here, my NeecePIantagenet ? 
^ 5 ; Sifter well met, whether away fo faft ? 

\Dm»Ql«. No farther then the Tower, and as l guefle* 
Vpon the like deuotion as year deities, 

To gratulate the tender Princes : there;' 

^5* Kind ftfter thankes, weeje enter all together. 

Enter the Lieutenant of the Tower • 

And in good time here the Lieutenant comes. 

M.- Lieutenant, pray you by your leaue. 

How fares the Prince ? - 



Ltcu. Well Maddam and in health,but-by your leaue, 
T may not futfer you tovifit him, 

The King hath ftraightly charged to the contrary* 

The King, why who is tnat / 

Lieu. I cryyon mercy,I meane the Lord P'rotetter* 
gu. The Lord protect him from that Kingly title s 
Hath he fet bonds betwixt th|p£ loue and me : 

I am their mother, who fhould keepe me from them? 
Ijcrr- J am their father 1 mother ,and will fee them* fu. 

, Put, heir Aunt 1 am in lawynioue their mothen 






of Richard the Third. 

thenfeare not thou,ile beare thy blame, 
ind take thy Office from thee on my poxll* 

^ lieu. I doe befeech your graces all to pardon 
jam bound by oath,- 1 may not doeit. 

Enter Lord S-PMiep* ^ 

' '* %an. Let me but meet you Ladies a* an hour* 

And ilefalute your Graeeof Torka, as mother : 

And reuerend looker on|,of two faire Q,ueenes» • 

Come Mad dam, you muft goe with me to Westminster 3 
There to be Crowned Richards royail Queene. 

G) U . O cut my lace in funder, that my pent heart 
M.iyhauefqme fcope tojicate, or elfe.f found 
With this dead liking flews. b 'A- ■ 

Dor .Maddam haue comfort, how fares your 
flu. O Dorfet, fpeake not to me,get thee hence, 

Death and deftru&ien doggthee at the heeles, 

Thy mothers name is ominous to children, f . 

If thou wilt ouerftrip death, goe croffe the Seas, - ■ ff 

And liue with Richmond fromthe race of helfr 
Goe hie thee, hie thee,from this flaughter-houfe 
Leaft thou increafe the number of the dead. 

And make me dye the thrall of Margrets curie, 

N[& mother, wife, nor Englands counted Queene. 

Stan. Full 6f wife care is this your counfell Mf 
Take all the fwift aduantageof jfie time. 

You fhali haue letters from me to my fonne, 

'To meet you onthe way and welcome you. 

Be not taken tardy by vnwiie delay. : " . 

But. Tor. O ill difperiingwindof mifery, - t 

0 my accurfed wombetnebed of .death, 

ACokatrice haft thou hatcht to the world, 

Whofe vnauoyded eye is murderous. 

Stan. Come M addara.,1 in all haft was fentfgr. 

Put. And I in all vnwillingneffe will goe, 

1 would to God that the inefufiue verge 
Of goulden mettall that muft round my brow, 

"Were red hot fteele to feare me to the braine, 

Anoy nted let me be with deadl y poyfdn, 

And die ere men can fay God faue the Queens » 
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f Alas poore foule, I enuy not thy glory, 

To feed my humour wifh thy feife no harme. J 

J)ut.Glo. NojWhen he that is my husband now’s 
Came to me,,! followed Henries Courfe, 

Wheiuthe blood was foag ce wafht from his hands, mJi 
Which iflued From- my other angell husband. 

And that dead faint, which then Sweeping followed 
Q, when I -fey,! look on Richards face, 

ThiS.was my wifh, be thou quoth I accurif. 
Formating me io .young, fo old a widdow. 

And when thou vyedft, let forrow haunt thy bed. 

And be thy wife. if any be fo bad nuxf> 

As milerable by the death of thee, j w ^ i 
As thou baft madeane b.y my deare Lords death; 

Lo engjiJ can repeate this curfe againe, 

Euen in fo fhort a fpace, mywomans heart 
Crofly grew captiue to his honey words. 

And prou’d the: fubiedtof mine owrfe foules curie 
Which euer fince hath kept mine eyes from fleepe/ 

. For neuer.yet one hoore in his bed, 

Hauelinioyed the golden dew of fleepe. 

But haue beene waked .by. his timerous dreames* 

Cv pi Befides, he hates me fin?" ray factef v 

1 otruJbr And wilLfhortly be'rid;ofme* ■ T' - -' 4 
^5* Alas poore lbule^ pity thy complaints. 
T>ut.G/o.Nomov6 thenfi om my foule I moume for yours. 

-Fare wel 1 ,thou woefuKwelc.omer of glory. 
Dut.Glo. Adue poore feule thGimfceft thy ieaue ofit, 
D. Ter. Go thou to Richmond ;& good fortune guide thee , 
Go thou to Richard^d good Angels guard thee, 

Go thou to fanituary, good thoughts poffefte thee, 

I to my graue, where peace and reft lye with me, 

E y gfrty old* year es of Ibrrow haUe I feene / . ’ 

And each hourps ioy -wrack with a weeke of teene* 

The trumpets found. Enter Richard Crowned, Bucking* 
ham,Catesbj y with other Nobles. 

■ King, Stand all apart, Goulin of Buckingham, 

, Giue me thy hand. Here he ahends'his Throne. 

" - • • " 11 
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KaW ware ihete honours for a day ? 

. thevla^nd wc reioyce in them ? 

°p^ a Still Hue they, and foreuer may they laft« 
t A BnckiH ha ™ now 1 doe play the touch, do 
Tn tiv if thou be currant GolcT indeed : ' ' 

T/ on i Edward liues’.thinke now what I, would fay. . ■ 
pf. c aV on my gracious Soueraigne. , 

King . W by Buckingham, I fay I would be King, 

Buc.sN hy fo you are my thrice renowned Liege, 

King.m ■ ami King ? ti 5 fej, but Edfrard hues, . •?. . 
piuc. True noble Prince, 

King. O bitter confequence. 

That Edward ftill fhould liue true noble Princel y . 
Coufm thou wert not w ont to be fo dull , 
chall I §e plained wifh the baftards dead, >n-; n , -d • 
And I would haueas fuddainly performd, : . - . - 

What faieft thou ? fpeake fuddenly , bebnefc, 

Aw.Your grace may doe your pieafure. . 

King. Tut,tut,thouart all ycc, thy kindnefle freezfitfc 
Say, haucTI thy confent that they fhall die ? ;; ; p 

Bua Giue me fome breatlumy Lord, ■ > Jctn± ia 

Before I pofitiuely fpeake herein : ^ 

I will refolue your grace imediatly. ' . ■ • . ' 

Cat. TheKiffgM:«tgr^feejhff bheslus.Up-' : ffu 
Kwg.\ will conuef fe\vith iron witty fooles, ' an 

And vnrefpedtiue Boj;es, none are for me 
That looke into me with conliderate eyes: ■ 

! Boy . High reaching Buckingham growes circurntpeft. 
Boj. Lord. . - • . 

‘ King: Know.ft thou not any Whom corrupting Gold 

W ould tempt vnto a clofe exploit of death, . 

Bmj. My Lord , 1 know a diicontented Gentleman, ; 
Wltioie humble meanes match!' not his naughty mind, 

: Gold w§re as goodastwenty Orators, _ • 

And will no ad'ubt tempt him to any tHBg.« 

King. What is his name ? ^ * 

Boy. His name my Lord , 1 $ Terrel* f 
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The Tragedy 

Kit/g. G oe call him hither prelently • 
nma The deepe refqluing witty Buckingham, 

No more fliali be the neighbour 
Hath he To long held out with 
And flops he now for breath T 
o' E >iter Darfy 

How now what newes with you ? 

Dar. *My Lord Theare the MarquefTe Dorfet 
Is fled to Richmond iw tholepaits be yond thefess 
yV here he abides* 

King. Catesb j. Cat , My Lord* 

King* Rumor this abroad^ " 

That jdnne my wife is ficke and like to die, 

I will take order for her keeping dole ; 

Enquire,aae out fome meane borne Gentleman,' 

Whom I will marry ftraigbt to Clarence daughter 
The boy is fooiilh,and 1 feare not him ^ - * 

Lookehow thou dreameft ; 1 fay againe, giueont 
That -Anne my wife is ficke and like to die* 

About it, foritftandsme much vpon. 

To flop all hopes whofe growth may damage mp a 
Ijmuft be married to my brothers daughter, 
$rlelleiny*Kingdornc ftands on brittle glafle, 

Murther her brother , and then marry her, 

Vncertaine way o'fgaine , but 1 am in 
So farre in blood .,„that finne pktekes on finne, 

'Tearei faljingjpitty dwels not in this eye. 

■ Enter Tirrel . 

Is thy name Tirrel ? 

TtrJ antes 1 irrel , & your moft obedient fubietfo 
King. Art thou indeed ? , 

T ir . Proue me ‘my gracious foueraigne. 

JhwjvDar’ft thou relolueto kill a friend of mine? 

Tir* I my Lord^but 1 had rather kill two deepe enemies 
King. Why there thou haft it, todeepc enemies* 1,' 
Foes to my reft th^t my Tweet fleepediftu^bs, $ ( f"fi 
Are they that 1 would haue thee deale vpon ; / 
Tirrel , l meane thoft ba (birds in the Tower/ 

Ttr. Lee rce haue meanes to come to them, \ . 

• . ' " T - M 



, , He rid you from the feare of them. 

Goby SS 6y, is it done I » ks 

S"Slloue thee, enJ prefe thee too. 

Bud heare that news m J. . f {] ■* .. Wcl t ?ooke to it. 

Kin. As 1 remember Henry the fixt 
Bid prophefie that Richmond Ihould be King, 

When Richmond was a little peeuilh boy, 

A King perhaps, perhaps* 

' &,How chancethePronhet : “ u \ d /S7 n bSt 

Hauetoldmelbeingby, thatl&ould Wlhim. 

Buc. My Lord, your promife for the Earledom 
Kin, Richmond , Whenlaft 1 was at Exeter., 

The Maior in curtefie Ihewd me the Ca Ate, - 

,a And called it Rugemount, at whichnamel flatted, 

P Bccaufe a Lord of Ireland told me once, 

1 fhould not hue long after I law Rtebmond. 

Buc . My Lord* 

Kin. I, Whats a clocke? . . . , 

Buc. I am thus bold to put yotir.Grace in mina , 

Of what you promifd me* 

Kin. Well, but whats a clocke ? - 

Vpon the ftroke of t°* 7 * ; ^ 
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The 7 raged] 

mg. WcIl.Iet it flrike. 

Hue* Why letit iffike ? 

TCiftg. Bectufethat like a I a eke thou keepfithe firoie- 
Betwixt thy begging, and my meditation : 

I am net in the giuing vaine to day. ' r ' 

Why then reloJ ue me whether you tv ill or no ? 

A ;».Tut,tut,thou troubled rne, T am notin the vaine. E Xt 
■ Bi'c.h it cuenfo, rewards be my true feruice 
With fuch deepe contempt, made l him King for this ? 

O let methinke on Haft pegs and be gone 
To Brcckjccfyy'wWe. my ftarefull headis on. 

Er.ter S ir Francis Tr/rcll • 

Tin, The tyranons and bloody deed is done, 
Themott arclva&ofpitious maflacre, 

That eucryet this land was guilty of, 

Dtghten and Forrcft whom I did Tubborne, 

'} o doe this ruthfull piece of butchery. 

Although they were flefht villains, bloody dogs, 
Melting f w it h tendernefle and companion, 
wept like twochildrenin their deaths lad {lories; 

Lo thus quoth Dighton lay tliofe. tender babes, - 
rhus,thus,qucth Forrefi girding one another' ovul/ni 
W ithin theirinncccnt alabaficr armes, / 

Their lips like four e red Rofesona ilalke. 

When in there fummer beauty kift each other, 

A booke of pra-yecton tlteir pdlow lay, 

W hich oneequoth Forrefi almoft-changcLmy mind. 

But O the diueili there the villaine ftopt, 

JA' hilft D/ghton thus told, one wefmothered-. 
ThcmoCt-ceplentfht fweet wdrke of nature 
Tjtat from the prime Creation euer he framd. 



9F a- -=p , r 11111 '- v^icduou cuer ne irama, 

rfe. They could not Ipeakc, and fo> I leftthem both, . 
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^ To bring thefe tidings to the bloody King, 

Enter Ktng Richard. 

And here becomes*. All haile my lb ueraigne Liege. • 
Kt)ig. Kind Ftrref and I happy in thy news ? 
'Fir- If to haue done the thing yon gaue in charge 
Beget your hnppynefTe,be happy then," 

Fdr it is done my Lord. 
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jcV.^.But didft thou fee them dead 
did my Lord. 

And buried gentle T-irrcll • 
n- " The Chaplains of the Tower hath buried them . 

xl how or in what place I donotknow. 

J '£<r.Come t o me T irrell foone^ i ter lupper, oJh 

ftnd thou {halt tell the precede of their : death, 

2mpc umefeut thmkehow I may do thee good 
ffiSeitor of thy dtfre, E*i, T,n,H. 

Farewell till {bone* , , r 

The feme of Clarence haue Ipend vp clofe, 
i- s daughter meanely haue l matcht in marriage, 

Thefons of Edward fleepe in Abrahams bo tome, 

Ld Amem y wife hath bid the world goodnight : 

Now for I know the BmtzmtRichmond aimes 
At young El^beth, my brothers daughter, 

Idby That knot lcokes proudly ore the Crowns, 

To her I goe A iolly thriuing wooer. Enter Catesbj - 

: King Sod news, or bad , that thou commeft/o bluntly ? 
OiBad news my Lord,A/; is fled to Richmond 
And Buckingham backt with the hardy Welchmen 
Is in the flefd,and Hill his power increaieth. 

King. 8 l:e with Richmond troubles me more -n,eare p gT\ 
Then Buckingham and his rafh leueld army : 

Come I haue heard that fearefull commenting. 

Is leaden ieruitor to dull delay. 

Delay leads impotent and inale-pacd beggery. 

Then fiery expedition be my vvingj, 

ItueM ercmy, and Herald for a King: 

Come muficr men, my counfaile ismyfliie'd. 

We mutt be briefe,w hen tray tors braue the field.A,ve«»;o 
Enter Qtteene <JA r argrct fela • 
gfsJMar. So now profperity begins to mellow. 

And drop into the rotten mouth of death : 

Here in thefe confines flily haue l ltirkr. 

To watch the waining of mine adnerfaries : 

A dire induction am I witneffe to^>, 

And will to France , hoping the.confequence 

1 a Will 
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Will prone as b i tier a b I a clce arid tragical!. 

Withdraw thee wretched Margret, yvho comes here, 1 
Enter the.Cjteene, and the Dutches of Yortg. 1 

Dti. Ah my young Princes, ah my tender babe's, 

M y vnblowne flowe r, new appearing flyeCt, S&e&L 
If ytt your genTle fo ires flye in the ayfe. 

And benotfixt indoome perpetually 
Houer aboue me with your aicry wings. 

And heare your mothers lamentations. 

Houer apout her,fay that right for right-- 
Hath dimd your infant morne,'to aged night, ° 

Wilt thou O God flie from fuch gentle la tubes’ 
And throw them in the intrales of the wolfe : 

"When didft thou fleepe when fuch a deed was done ? 
JW, Mar. When holy Marj dyed, and my fWeet fonne. 
Blind fight, dead life, poore mOrtallliuingGhoik 
Woes fceane,worlds fliamejgraues due by life vfurpt, 
Reft their vnreft on England s lawfull earth, 

Vnl awfully made drunke,with innocents blood. 

£u'Q that thou wouldft as well afford a graue 
As thou canft yeild a melancholly Jeat, 

Then would I hide my bones,notreft them here; 

0 who hath any caufe to mourne but I ? 

DhI.So many miferies hath crazd my voyce 

That my woe-wearied tongue, is mute and dumb 
Edward Plantagenet,why art thou dead ? 

If ancient borrow be mo ft reuerent, 

Giue mine -the benefit of figniory. 

And let my woes frowne on the vpper-hand. 

If lorrow can admit fociety. 

Tell ouer your woes againe by vew ing mine; 

1 had znEdwardy till Richard kild him* 

I had a. litcbardjUll a. .Richard kild him. 

T hou had ft an 'Edward ,V\\ a Richard kild him. 

Thou had ft a Richard, till a R i chard kild him. 

XW.Ihad a Richard too. and thou didft' kill him; 

I had a Rutland too,and thou hoipft to kill him ; 

Gg^Mar. Thou hadft' a Clarenclipo^ddi 'Richard kild hi®* 
From forth' the kennel! of thy wombe hath crept. 
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, l„i i -Bound that doth hunt vs all to 
^Dpgth« hid h,s teeth before his £* ;; 

To worry Tambes, and lap their ge,ntte moou. 

That fotfl« defacer of Gods hahdy-'WoTke, 

Thy wombe let looie to chafe vs to our 'graiies* 

0 vpi : igbt,iuft,and true difpofingGod, 

Hovv do I thanke thee,for this carnal! Cup 

Preyesonthe ifl'ue of his Mothers body, 

/mi make her pew fellow with others moane. 

Dut. O Barries wife, triumph not in-my woes, ,d? 4 
God witneflewith melhaue wept for thee- fn VKk 

oMarSedce with rne,l am hungry for reueng^ 

AUd now l cloy me with beholding it t 
Thy Edward he isdead ,that ftabd my Edward , 

Thy other Edward dead, to quit my Edward, 

Yeung Tork? } ht is but boote,becaufe both they 
Match not the high perfe&icn of my Ioffe:, 

Thy Clarence he is dead, that kild my Edward , 

And thebeholders of this tragicke play. 

The adulterate Hastings, Ritters, Vattghan,Graj* 

Vnti mely fmothered in their dusky graues, 

Richard yetliues,hels blacke intelligencer, 

Onely referued their fatftor to buy foules. 

And lend them thither, but at hand, 

Enfueshispitious, andvnpitied end, 

Earth gapes, hell burnes, fiends roare, Saints pray 
To haue him fuddenly conueyed away. 

Cancell his bondf of life,deare God I pray , 

That I may liue to lay, the Dog is dead* 
cgu. O thou didft prophefie the time would come * 

That 1 fhouidwiffi for thee to helps me curfe (? Of f 
That botteld lpider,that foule hunch-backt Toad. vuticj(.ba-dif 
QjliarA cald thee then vaineflourifh of my fortune; 

I cald thee then poore fltadow, painted Queene, 

The prefentation of but what I was, 

The flattering index of a direful! pageant. 

One heau’d a high to be hurl’d downe below, 

A mother onely mockt with two fweet babes, 

A drcame of whichthon wert, a breath, a bubble, 
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A flgfie of dignity , agarifh flag, 

To be the a: me ofleoery dangerous fhejp 
A Qjueene inieft, cnelytohllthefccade; - •. ' 

Where is thy husband now, where be thy brothers-} 

V/ here be thy children, wherein doft thou ioy ? . : 
Who fues to thee, and cries, God faue the Qucene ? 
Where be the bending Peeres that flattered thee ? 
Where be the thronging troupes tha t followed . thee? 

■ Decline all this, and fee what now thou art, 

For happy wife, a moftdiihcfled vviddovv ; 

For ioy full mother, one that waiies the name $ 

For Queene,a very catife, crownd with care ; 

For one being lued too, one that humbly fues i 
For one commanding all,obeyed of none : 

Pdf' ^°t one that fcornd at me, now fcornd of me. 

OtkbzlcL 1 hus hath thecourfe ofiuftice whel’d about. 

And left me but a very prey to time. 

Waning n o more but thought of what thou art, to&d- 
To torture thee the more being what thou ^tt, . 

Thou didft vfurpe my place, and doll thou not 
Viurpe the iuft- proportion cf my ldrrow ? 

Now thy proud necke,beares haj-fe my burdened yoaket 
From which, cuen here, I flip my wearie^ necke, 
Andleaue the burthenofl.it alien thee; 

Farewell T or kgs wife,and Quceneoffad mifchance, 
‘lihefe Engiiflr wees will make me frnile in France. \ 

£hd>‘ ® thoa well skild in curies,, flay a while. 

And teach me how to curfe mine enemies. 

Forbeare to fleepe the night,and fa ft die day, 
Compare deaths happinefle with lining woe, 

Thinke that thy babes were fairer then they were, 

_ ^ And he that flew them fowler then he is : 

Co^fe f wor/}jBettring thy lolfe make the bad caufe worfcr, 
Tleuoluing this will teach thee how tocurlev 

words are dull,0 quicken them with thine* 
JilpW.Thy woes will make them fhaip,& pierce like mint 
‘JD at. Why fhould calamity be full or words? Exit Ms. 
jQ. Windy atturnies to your client! woes, 

4-iery fucceeders ofinteftaceioyes, 



of Richard the 7 bird, 

_ - ’nreathing orators of miferie*, n S. 

them hauelbope, though what they do impart 
tfdpe not all, yet do they eafe the heart. . • ; ; 

n jf if fo then be not toung-ude, gee with me. 

* j i„ c h- breath ofbitter words, lets Another . 

damned -Tonne, which thy; two fonnes fmotherd;-; Stv 
ih-are ins Drum, be copious in exoatmes. 

VntefKing Richard*, marching vehh Drams t - : f 

and'Trumpets. - _ . 

j(j K/ r, Who intercepts my expedition ? . 

Put A flie, that might haue intercepted thee,, 

By Brandling thee in her accurfed won&e, 

From- a 1 1 tb e"fl a u ght ers wretch, that thou haft done, 
h cL Haft thou "that forehead with a golden Crowne 3 - 
WhercThould be grauen , if that right were right. 

The (laughter of the Prince t hat owde that Crowne, 

And the dire death of my two fonnes, and brothers ; 

Tell me thou vrllaine flaue , where arc my children ? 
2 )«f.Tht>utode,thoutode,whereisthy brother Clarer.cil 
And little Ned, PJantagenet,his fonne ? 

Qu. W here is kina -H a flings ,%m ers pa Vghan , <7 ray ? 
King, A flourifli Trumpet s, flake alarum Drums, 
let not the heauensheare thele tel-tale women 
Rayle on the Lords Anoynted, Strike I fay* The trumpets 
Tyther.be patient, and intrea't me faire, found* 

Or'witb the clamorous reports of w arre, r , 

Thus will rdrown| your exclamations, 

Dot- Art thou my fonne ? , ; 

Kmg, !,f thankeGod , my Father,ana yoyr felfe* 

J>«f. Then patiently hearemy impatience. ; ; 

King. Maddanml haue a touch of your condition,- 
Which cannot brooke the accent ofreproefe.^ 

Dm. I will be mild and gentie in my lpeeclr^ 

King. And brie f e good mother for I am in half. • 

Dm. Art thou lb haflicThaue ftayd for dice, 

Cod knows in nnguifh, paine, and agonie. 

King. And came I not at latito. comfort you? 

Dar.No by the holy rood thou knowftit welli - 
Jhoucamft on earth ,to make the earth my bell ; 
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A grieuous burthen was thy birth t 
Tetchy and waiward wa s thy infai 
rrme. Thy Ichoole-daiesfrighttull, defp.e 



j/uj ikrrtme. i ny icnooic-uaiosirxgui.iuii, 
tetfWhcrpZ Thy ageconftrrad,proude,fubtile 3 biooay uecucro 
kaMtr to what comfortable houre canlt thou name, 

xhateuet graced mein thy company? 

IJ'Qy. Kin. Faith none but Humphreys home, that cald y 0llr 
7 To breakefalh once forth of my. company ? (Grace 

tycn.d- If k be fo grieious in your fight, * 
erd/ let jne march on,.and not offend you grace. 

heare mefpeake,for I fhali neuer fee thee more, 
Kin. Come, come,you are too bitter. 

Dupi Eycher thou wilt die by Gods iu ft, ordinance ; 
Ere from this wane theu turne a conquerour , 

Or I with griefe and extreame agedrall perifli. 

And neuer l^oke vpon thy face againe : 

Therefore take with thee my moft heauy curie, 

W hich in the day of battell tire thee more 
Then all the compleat armour that thou wearft, 

My prayers on the ad uerfe partv fight, • 

Arid there the little foutesof£rfj*Wr children 
■Whifper the fpiritsof thine enemies. 

And prbmife them iuccefle in victory, 

^Bloody thou art, bloody will be thy end* 

Shame ferues thy life, and doth thy death attend 
^•Though far more caufe, yet much lefte ipirit 
Abides in me, I fay amen to all- 
Kin. Stay Maddam,! muft Ipcakea word with you- 
6'^.] bake no more fonnes of the royall blood. 

For thee to murther, for my daughters, Richard 
They fhali be praying Nunnes,not weeping Queenes, 
And therefore Ieuell not to hit their liues. 

Kin. You haue a daughter cald Elizabeth, 
Vertuous and faire, royall and gratious- 
^3. And muft (he die forthis ? O let her Hue, 

And lie corrupt her manners, ftame her beauty, 
Slander my felfe,as fa lie to Edwards bed, 

Throw ouer her the vaile of infamy, 

So {he may liue vrifcard from bleeding/laughter, 
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To fsue her life,ile fay flie is not io- 
W, Her life -'s onely lafeft in her birth- 
r H , And on.y mthatfafety dyed her brothers- 
X »-Lceat their births good ftarresar£°PP° rit 
a,.Noto their liues bad friends were contrary. 

%. All vnauoyded is the doome of deftinv- 
Q«.True whenauoyded grace make 
M V babeswere deftmd tea fairer death, 
if Arrace hadbleft theewith a fairer life. 

‘&chm to thrive 1 in my dan K eron S attem^ofho- 

As I intend more good to you and yours, ( or 

Then euer you and yours were by me wrong d - 

On. What good iscouercd with the face Oi Heaue , 

Tobe difeouered that can do me good- . 

Kiw.The aduancement of your children mighty La f, 

Ou.V p to fome fcaftold,there to loofe their heads- 
Km. No ,to the dignity, and height of honour. 

The height impertall type of this earths_glory. 

^.Flatter my fcrrovvs with report ©fit, 

Tell me what ftate, what dignity what honor, 

Canft thou demife to any child of mine- 

Km. Euenall 1 haue, yea and my felfeand all, 

W ill I endow a child of thine. 

So in the Lethe c£ thy angry foule, , . / .* - 

Thoudrownd the fad remembrance J hft'hofe wrongs 
Whic 1 thotvfnppofeft I haue d ore to thee. .■■■ . 

bnefe, leaft that the procefteol thy kindneSc 
Latt ionger telling then chy kindnelie doo. 
iTi«.Then know that from my foule I loue my daughter, 
jOft. My daughters mother thinks it with her foule. 

Kin. What do you thinl e f 

£hf. That thou doftloue my daughter from thy foule 
So from thy foule didftthou loue her brothers. 

And from my hearts loue,Lthanke thee for it. 

Km Be not (o hafty to confound my meaning, 

I mcancthat with my foule 1 loue thy daughter. 

And meane to make her Queene of England. 

K 
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JgM.Say then, who doeft thou meane fhalibe he#King > 
King. Euen he that makes her Qjaeene, who (Kould eifc> P 
Sli*' Whatthou ? A ' ^ 

King J, euen l, what thinle you ©fit Maddam ? 
i?#.Howcanft thou woe her? cooosl 

K mg, 1 hat I would learne of you, 

As one that were bell: aquainted with her humor,'. 

Jgg,- And wilt thou learne of me 
King, Maddam with-all my heart. 

Send to her by the man that flew her brothers'- 
A paire of bleeding hearts, thereon ingraue,- 
Edward and Torke , then happily fhe will wcepe, 
Therefore prelent to her , as fometimes Margret 
Pid to myFather,a handkercheffe fteept in Rutland* blood 
And bid her dry her weeping eyes therewith. 

If this inducement force her not to loue, . 

Send her a ftory of thy noble afts.’ 

Tell her thou mad’ft away her vnckle Clarence t 
Her Vnc\e Riners , yea and for her fake 
Madeft quicke conueyance with her good Aunt Awu « 
iC*#£,Come,come,yemocke me,this is notthe-way 
Towinne your daughter. 

^ 3 . There is no other way, 

Ymelfe thou couldell put on fome other fhape. 

And not be Richard , that hath done all this. 

King. Infcrre faire Englands peace by his alliance* ' 

< 95 . Which flaefliallpurchace with ftill laftingwarre* ’ 
King* Say that the King,wh:ch may command, intreats* 
Jgi*' That at her hands whichthe Kings king forbidf. 
King. Say (he fhall be a high and mighty Queene. 
Jjhf.To waile the title as her.mother doth- 
Xing* Say I will loue her euerlallingly. 
jQu. But how long fhall that title euer Jail? 

Sweetly in ' orce vnto her faire liues end, 
tJQfr But how long fairely fhall t hat tide lad ? 

1 Xing. So long as heauen and nature lengthens it*'*- 
Qh. So long as hell zn&RtchardhVzs ©fit, 

Kmg. Say I her Soueraigne am her fubiecl loue* • 
j?«.£utfhe yourfubiedt Joths luch Soueraigqty, 



of Richard the Third, 

Be eloquent in my behalfe to her. 

Oh An hone ft tale fpeeds belt being plainely told* 
tin. Then in plainetermes tell her my lomngtale* 

<9#.Plaine, and not honettis to barfha ftile, j 
gin, Maddam your reafons are too (hallow and too 
an. G no, my reafons are to deepe and dead : (quicke, 

Tohdeepe and dead poore infants in their graue, . fivrP no\o% 



HarpC on it run uicui a, ~ D ~ 

fti.Now bynry George.mv CietaM ^ 

Ou, prophan’d , dilhonou a,and the third vfurpedo 
I fweare by nothing. 

0«.By nothing, for this is no oath, 

!lhe George propban’djhath Joft his holy honour : 

The Garter blemiflit- pawn’d his Knightly vertue: 

The Crowne vfurpt difgrac’t his Kingly dignity, 

U If nothing thou wilt fweare to be beiieued , - 

Sweare then by fomething that thou haft not wrong d, 

Kin. Now by the world. 
i>«.Tis fuli of thy foule wrongs- 
Km. My fathers death. 

Otu T hy felfe hath that difhonour d* 

Kn, T hen by my felfe* , 

jjJw.Thy fe.fejhy felfe mifufed* 5} . 

Km. Why then by God- 
Chi. Gods- wrong is moft of all: 

If thou hadfl fear d,to breake an oath by him, 

I he vrity the King thy brother made. 

Had net bcene broken.nor my brother flaine* 

If thou had ft fear’d to breake an oath by him, . 

The impe> iall mettall circling now nay brow, ffy 
Had- grac't the tender temples of my child. 

And both the Princes had beene breathing here. 

Which now two tender playfellows for duft. 

Thy broken faith had made a prey for wormes* 

KimQ y the time to come. 
ggu. I hat thou haft wrong’d, in time orepaft. 

For 1 my felfe haue many tearesto wafh 
Hereafter time for time, by the paft wrong’d, 

Thechildren liue, whofe parents thou haft flaughtcred, 
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7 The Tragedy *~ m **^5m 

Vngouerna youth, ’t© waile it with her age,' fluiiy 

The parents line whofe children thou haft butchered '' 

Old witherd plants to waile it with their age: 

Swearenot by time to come, for that thou haft v 
Mifufed,ere vied, by time mifufed orepaft. • 

King. As 1 intend to profper and repent, 

Sothriue I in my dangerous attempt 
Of hoftile armes, my felfe, my felfe confound* : *-j 
Day yeild me not thy light, nor night thy reft, - ' 

Be oppofite^all planets of goodlucke, 

To my proceedings,if with pure hearts Ioue, 

Immaculate^ deuotion,holy thoughts, 

I tender not thy beautious Princely daughter. 

In her conlifts my happinefle and thine. , . 

Without her follows to this land and me, 

To thee her felfe^and many a Chriftian foule. 

Sad defolate ruine and decay. 

It cannot be auoy ded but by this : 

It will not be auoyded but by this : 

Therefore good mother ( I muft call you fo ). 

"Be the attorney of my loue to her. 

Plead what I will be, not what I haue beene. 

Not by defertSjbut what I will deferue; 

Vrge the necefiftty and ft ate of times, 

-And be not peeuiQi fond in deepe defignes^ 

£ 3 * Shall I be tempted of the diuell thus ? 

KwgA , if the diuell tempt thee to doe good* 

Shall 1 forget my felfe,to,be my felfe ? 

King- 1, if your l'elues remembrance wrong yourfelucSi 
Q». But thou didft kill my children, ... 

Kmg. But in your daughters wombe ile bury them, 

W herein that neft of fpicery there fhall breed, tty 
Selfes of themfelues to your recomftture. c 

Q.«. Shall 1 goe winne my daughter to thy will ? 

King. And be a happy mother i& the deed. 

, Q#. ,I goe, write to me very fhortly. 

AT»£.Beare her my true loues ki.ife: farewell. Exit Qji. 
Relenting foole,and fhallow changing woman. EnterT\.at> 

Rat. My gracious foueraigne on the W efterne coaft, 
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Third. 

uideth a puiffaut Nauy : Tothefhore, 

5?L a many doubtfull, hollow hear ed friends, 
and vnrefolu’d to beate thembacke: 

Tic thought that Richmond is their Admirall: 

And there they hull ; expeaing but the ayd, 

nf BttckiH^ Afn ’ w weldbiheithemto fihore. *_ . , 

°Lw.So5e lighl-foote friend poll to the D.of 
fl'.jhf- thy iel fe ,° r C^ut/y jWhete is he ? 

C^.Heremy Lord* . , 

AGf.Flyetothe Duke: poftthouto Salisbury, 

When thou commeft there, dull vnmindfull villain^ 
whv ftandft thou ftilUnd goeft not to the Duke ? 

Cat. Firft mighty foueraigne let me know your mma. 
What from your grace I. fhall deliuer him. _ 

Kin.O true, good Cates&yjoid. him leauie ftraight. 

The ereateft ftrerigth and power he can make. 

And me pr&emly « SMtmj. (*“f 

ifitr.What is yoorhighneffe pleafure I (hall do at « l‘f- 
King. Wby,what fhouldft thou doe there before J goe? 
Eat. Your highne fife told me I ftiould poft before. 

King* My mind is chang’d fir, my mind is chang d: 

How now, what news with you ? 

Dar. None good my Lord, to pleafe you witlyaeanng, 
Nor none fo&ad but it may well be told* 

King. Hoy day, a riddle,neyther good, nor baa s 
W hy doft thou runne fo many miles about. 

When thou mayfttell thy tale a neerer way, 

Once more, what news ? , 

*Z> ar. Richmond is cn the feas* 

JG%.There let him ftnke,and be the feas on him. 

White liuered runnagate what doth he there ? 

Dar. I know not mighty foueraigne but by guefle 
A7»£.Wellfir,3s you gueffe^ QJtfcrw^u^t . 

Dar- Sturd vp by DorJet y Bnckingb am, ana Ely, 

He makes for England , there to clayme the Crowne. 

King. Is the chaire empty ? Is the fword vnfwaid > 

Is the King dead ? the Empire vnpofleft? 

What heire ot Eorkc is their aliue but we ? riuirc 
And who is En glands King, but great Y or he s heire ? 
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Then tell me, what doth he vpon the feas > 

D*r. Vnlefle for that my Liege , I cannot guefle. 
Vnlefle.for that he comes to be your I ieee 
You cannot gucil'c wherefore the Welchmen comes 
i hou wilt i euolt and flye to him I feare. 1 

Dar. No mighty Liege, therefore miftruft me not. 

Kik. Where is thy power now to beat thembacke? / 
Where are thy tenants, and thy followers ? A *> 

Are they not now vpon the weft-erne fhore, 
Safecondutfing therebels from their fhips. 

D*r- No my good Lord, my friends are in the North. 
Ki». Cold frinds to R ichard , what do they in the North) 
,Whenthey fhould feme their fbueraigne in the Weft. 
Bar. They haue not bin commanded mighty foucraiene 
Pleafe it your Maiefty,to giuc me leaue, ° 7 S *‘ 

Jle mufter vp my friends, and meet your Grace 
.Where and whattimeyour Maiefty fhall pleafe/^- 
Kin. ljI,thou wonldftbegcnto ioyne With Richmond 
Will not truft you fir* * 

*E>ar* Moft might y foueraigne, " 

You haue nocauletohold my ftiendlhip doubtfull 
J neuer was, nor neuer will be falfe. |hinl 

TCw.WeU go e mufterttfy.men ; but heare you, leaue be 
Your fon Geo rge Stanley .iooke your fayth be firmc: ' 

Ur elle his heads affurance is but frailc. * 

Dar.So dea.e with him,a;> I proue true to you. Exit. 
Enter a, 

^/•My gracious foueraigne now in De Hotwire, 

\s I by friends am well aduertifed, ' 

Sir mil, am Courtney, and the haughty p re I a te ; 

Bifhop of Exeter t his brother there, 

” ^ many more confederates are in armes, 

, Enter a^othtr Mejfenger. 
e J‘ My Liege, in Kent the Guilfbrdsarein armes. 

And euery houre,more competors 
•JFiocke to their ayd,and ftill their power enereafeth. 

Enter another Meffenger. 

Me f* M y army of the Duke of Buckingham 

Hejlrikgs hm> 

King' 




Richard the Third, 

KM. Out on ye Owles, nothing "but fougs of death,' 
Takethat vntill you bring me better newes. . 

Mef. Your grace rruftakes, the newes l bring is good, 
M V newes is , that by fudden flood and fall of wafers, __ 
The Duke o ? Buckinghams army is difperft and fcattered • 
An j hehimfelfe fled no man knowes whither* 

T o I cry you mercy, I did miftake, 

Usm/^revvard him for the blow I gaiehim; 

Hath any well aduifed friend giuen out. 

Rewards for him that brings ir\ Buckingham^ - 

CMcf. Such Proclamation hath beene made my Liege! 

Enter another -Mejjenger. 

Mef Air Thomas Lottell, and Lord Marques Dorfet/' 

Tis faid my Liege are vp in armes* 

Yet this good comfort bring I to your grace. 

The Britcaine Nauy is difperft ■, Richmond in Dorsetshire ^ 
Sent out a boat to aske them on$ the fhore,' 
if they were his afliftants, yea , or no : 

Who anfwered him they came from Buckingham 
Vpon his pa rty : he miftrufting them, 

Hoift faile , and made away for Brittaine > ■ 

Kzw.March on, march on,fince we are vp in armes. 

If not to fight with forraine enemyes, 

Yet to bye downe thefe re6els here at home, 

Enter Catesby * 

Cat. My Liege,the Duke of 'Buckingham is taken, 

T?iat$ the beft newes , that the Earle of Richmond 
is with a mighty power landed at Milford y 
Is colder newes , yet they muft be told* 



K mg. Away towards Salisbury , while vvereafonhere, 
A royall battell might be wonne and loft. 

Some one take order Buckingham be brought q 
So Salisbury -y the reft march on with me. 

Enter Darby , Sir Chriftopher. 

DarAit,Qbyiflopher^.t\\ Wichmond this from me, 

That in the ftie of this moft bloody bore. 

My fon George Stanley is franckt vp in hold. 

If I reuolty)#' goes yong Georges head , 

The feare ofthat, with-holds my prefect aide. 
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The Tragedy 

But tell me, where is Princely Richmond now ? 
Chri.htP etnkroke fix at Hertfor d weft in Wales e 
IWWbat men of name refbit to him ? 

Chrt . Sir Walter Herbert^ renowned fouldicr. 

Sir Gilbert Talbot, fir Wtlliam Stanley , 

Oxford, redoubted Pembrooke , (\x lames Blunt, 

Rice zpsThomas , with a valiant crew, 

With many more of noble fame and worth. 

And towards London they doe bend their courfe. 

If by the way they be not foughtwithail. 

Ptf r.Returne vnto my Lord,coramend me to him 
Tell him,the Queene hath heartily contented 
He fliall efpoufe Elizabeth her daughter, 

Thele Letters will refolue him of my mind. 

Farewell- Exeunt* 

Enter Buckingham to execution* 

Buc . Will not KmgRtchard let me ipeake with him? 
R4r.N0 my Lord, therefore be patient, 

BuC'Hafiings Edwards c\\\\dv^.n,Rtuers ,Gray j 
Holy King Henry, and thy faire fonne Edward p 
Vaughan , and all that haue mifearried. 

By vnderhand corrupted foulc imulticc, 

If that your moody diicontented foules. 

Do through theclouda behold this prefent houre^ 

Euen forreuenge mocke my deftruiftion; 

ThisisAll foules day feilowes is it not ? 
is my Lord. 

' Buc . Why then All-foules day^s my bodies Dootnef&f 
This is the day, that in King Edwards time 
1 1 wifht might fall on me when I was found 
* Falfetohis children, and his wiues allies: 

This-is the day,wherein 1 wifht to fall. 

By the falie fayth of him l trufted moll : 

This is A.l-foules day- to xy fearefull foule. 

Is the determined v deipite of my w rongs: 'YOdP 

That high all-feer^that T dallied with. 

Hath turnd my fained prayer on my head. 

And giuen inearnfiftwftat I begd in ieft. v 
Thus doth ne force the fworcfcof wicked men 



0/ Richard the Third . 

To turne thempoints on their maifters bofome ; 

Maw Margrets curfe is fallen vpon my head, 

When he quoth foe, fliall fplit thy heart with forrow, 
Rerrtember^^f was a propheteffe. 

Come firs , conuey me to theblockeor lhame, * ^ 
Wron^ hath but wrong, and blame the due of blamSV 
C Enter Richmond with Drumes and Trumpets . 
R/VA*Fellowes in armes,and my moftJouing friends, 
Rruifd vnderneath theyoake of tyranny, 

Thusfarre into the bowels of the land, 

Haue we marcht on without impediment i 
Andheerereceiue we from our Father Stanley , 
lines of faire comfort , and encouragment, 

The wretched, bloody, and vfurping boare, 

Thatipoil’d your fommer-field£ and fruitfull vines, 

Swils your warme blood like wafli,and makes his trough 
In your imboweld bofome, thisfoule fwine 
Lies now euen in the center of this lie, 

Neereto thcTowne of Leiceiler aswe learne : 

From Tamworth thither,is but one dayes march* 

InGods name cheareon,couragious friends. 

To reape the harueft of perpetuall peace. 

By this one bloody try all of fliarpe warre* 

1 Lor. Euery mans confcience is a thoufand {words , - 
To fight againft that bloody homicide. ' 
a Lor. I doubt not but his friends will flye to vs.' 

3 Lor .He hath no friends, but what are friends for feare^ 
Which in his greateft need will fhrinke from him. 

Rich. All for our aduantage, then in Gods name march. 
True hope is fwifoand flies with fwallowes wings. 

Kings it makes Gods, and meaner creatures Kings. 

Enter King Rtehard, Ner.Ratclijfe, Cat esby, with others. 
King. Here pitch our tents, euen herein Bofworth field! 
Why,how now Catesby, why looked thoufo fad? 

Cat. My heart is ten times lighter then my lookes. 

King . AT orfolke come hither : 

Norfolk * ? we muft haue knockes, ha; muft we not ? 

Nor. We muft both giue^nd take, my gracious Lord* 
/v;«|.Vpwith my tent, here will I lye to night, 
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Burwhere to morrow ? well all is one for that f 
Who hath defcried the number of the foe ; 

Nor. Six or leuenthoufandis their greateft numbcfv 
King.\N hy, our battalion trebles that account, 
Bchdes^thc^Kingsuame is a Tower of drengthy 
Whiehthey vpon the aduerfe party want:- 
Vp with my 1 ent there, valiant Gentlemen, 

Let yj.lurney the vantage of the field. 

Call for fomenien of found direction,- . 

Lets want no di!cipline,make no delay. 

For Lords to morrow is a bufie day. Exeunt* ■ 

Enter -JR ichard with the Lords* 

Rich* The weary Sunnehath made a golden fear, Je/ ( 
And by the bright tracke ofhis fiery Carre, 

Giues fignall or a goodly d ay to morrow. 

Where is Sir William Brandon, he fhall beare my danderdj' , 
The Earle of Pembrooke keepe his regiment, 

Good Captaine Blunt, beare my good nightt<5 him, 

A nd by the fecond houre in the morning j r. 

Defire the Earle to fee me in my Tent. 

Yet one thing more , good Blunt before thou goefiv 
Where is Lord Stanley quarterd, doeft thou know ? 

Blunt. V nleffe I haue midaine his colours much. 

Which well I am allur'd, I haue not done^ 

His regiment liethhalfe a mileat lead,- fi 
South from the mighty power of the King. 

11 ich. Ifwithoucpcrrillit bepolfible, 

Good Captaine Blunt beare my good night to him, - 
And giue him from me this mod needfull fcrowle. 
Blunt. Vponmy life my Lord , lie vndertakeit* 
'Rich. Farewell Good Blunt. 

Giue me fome Inke and paper in my Tent, 
lie draw the forme and rnodle of our battell. 

Limit each leader to his feuerall charge. 

And part in itrit proportion our fmall drength : 

Comelet vs confultvpon the morrowes bufinefley 
!n A ourTent, the airc is raw and cold* 

Enter King Richard^Nor. Ratclijfe ,C atesbyl 9^ 
King. What, is a clccke l 
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rat It is fix of the clocke, full fopper-timei 
Kiri l will not fup tonight,giue me feme Inkeand Pap e* 
what, is my Beauer eafier then it was? 

And all my armour layd into my tent. 

Cat. It is my Liege, and all thmgs are in readinefle. 

Km- Good Norfolbe hie thee to thy charge , 

Vie carefull watch,chufe trudy Centiriell. 

Nor. 1 goe my Lord* _ , J; , 

. X/«.Stur-with the Larke to morrow gentl c^orfolkf* 
Nor. I warrant you my Lord, 

Kin. Cate shy. 

IUr.MyLord» 

Kin . Send outaPurfeuantat armes 
1 0 Stanleys regiment, bid him bring his power 
Before Sun-rifing,lead his fonne George fall 
Into the blind caueof eternall night. 

Fill me a boule of Wine, giue mea watch,. 

Saddle white Surrey for the field to morrow, 

Looke that my daues be found andnot too heaUy Ratcliff* 
Rar.MyLord. . , 

Kin, Sawed thou the melancholly L • N orthumbcflam s 
Rat.Tbomai the Earle of Surrey, and. himfelfej 
Much like Cockfhut time, from troupe to troupe 
Went through the army chering vp the fouldiers® 

Kin. So 1 am fatisfied, giue me a boule of W ine, 

I haue not that alacrity of fpirit. 

Nor cleare of mind that I was wont to haue : 

Set it downe,is Inke and 'paper ready? 

R at. It is my Lord. 

Kin. Bid my guard watch,leaue me, 

R atcUffe about the midd of nightcometo my tenc 
And helpe to arme me,leaueme I fay. Exit LW- 

Enter r Darby to Richmond in his tent. 

Dar. Fortune and vi<51ory fit on thy helme* 

Rich. All comfort that the darke night can aford s 
Be to thy perfon noble father in law , V . 

Tell me how fates our noble mother ? * Urxrtno 

]Dar . 1 by atturney blefle thee from thy mother, 

Who prayes continually for Kichmor.ds good, 
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So much for that: the filcnt houres fteale ©n§ 

A flakie darkneffebreakes within the Eaft, 
Inbriefe/orfo the feafon bids vs be: 

Prepare thy battell early in the morning, 

And put thy fortune to the arbitcrment 
Of bloody ftrokes and mortall faring warre, 

I asl may,that which I would I cannot. 

With bell aduantage will deceiue the time. 

And ayd thee in this doubtfull fhoclte of armes ? 

Buton thy fide I may not be too forward, 

Xeaft being feene thy tender brother George s 
Be executed in his fathers fight. 

Farewell, the leifure and the fearefull time; 

Cuts off the ceremonious vowes of loue. 

And ample enterchangeof fweet dilcourlc, 

W liich fo long fundred friends fhould dwell vpo© 

God giue^leifureof theferights of loue, Jcr 

Once more adiew, be valiant and fpeed well. 

Rich ,Goo<{ Lords condudhim to his regiment*, 
lie ftriue with troubled thoughts to take a nap 
Lea ft leaden {lumber peife me downe to morrow : 

When 1 fhould mount with wings of victory : 
Oncemore goodnight kind Lords,and Gentlemen. E xtrtfif 

0 thou whole captaine I account my felfe, 

Looke oirmy force with thy gracious eye 4 ; tx. 

P ut in there hands thy brufing Irons of wraths 

1 hat they may crafh downe wit.hheauy fal^ o. 

The vfurping helme^of our aduertaries-. 

Make vs thy minifters of chafticemeniTs 
That wemaypraifethee inthevidory, 

To thee I doe commend my watchfull foule. 

Ere I let fall the windows of mine eyes. 

Sleeping and waking,oh defend me / 

£ nter the ghofi of Prince Edward, fenne to Henry the 6, 
Ghoft toK-Ric. Let me fit heauy on thy foule tomorrow, 
Thinke how thou ftabft me in my primfe of youth 
At .Tewkesbury : dilpaire^and dye. ' 

T o Rich. Be chcarefull Richmond ^br the wronged foife 




of Richard the Third. 

Of butchered Princes fi ght in thy behalf 
King Henries iffue Richmond comforts thee. 

Enter the Ghofi of Henry the 6. (body, 

Ghofi to K. Richard. When I was mortall my acoynted 
By thee was punched full of^holes, _ P> e ^> 1 

Xhinke on the Tower, and me; defpaire and die, — 

}Jarrj the fixt bids thee delpairc and die. 
ToRich.Vcnuous and holy,be thou conquerors 
jlarry that Prophefied thou fhouldft be Ring, 

Doth comfort thee in thy fleepe,Uueand fiourifh. 

Enter the Ghoft of Clarence « 

Ghofi. Let me fit heauy on thy foule to morrow, 

I that was walht fo death with fulfome Wine, 

Poore Clarence by thy guile betray d to death ; 

To morrow in the battell thinkeon me. 

And fall thy edgelcffe fword, defpaire and die* 

7* fLc&.Thou off- fpring of the houfe of Lancafier, 

The wronged heires of T orke do pray for thee. 

Good Angels guard thy battell,liue and flourifti. 

Enter the Ghofi of Ritters ,Gray y Vaughan. 

R iu. Let me fit heauy on thy foule to morrow, 
l/«m,that died at Pawfr ^defpaire and dye. 

Gray. Thinke vyonGray, and let thy foule difpaire* 
Vaugh. Thinke vpon V wghan^nd with guilty fears 
Let fall thy launce,defpaire and die. 

All to Rich. Awake ana thinke our wrongs in Richardsbc- 
Will conquer him, awake and win the day. (foine. 
Enter the Ghofi ofL . Haftings . 

(}hofi‘ Bloody and guilty, guiltily awake. 

And in a bloody battell end thy dayes* - „ 

Thinke on Lord Haftings and die. 

To Rich.Qyatt vntroubled foule,awake,awake, 

Arme, fight and conquer for faire Englands fake. 

Enter the Cjhofi of two young Princes. . . 

fjhofi. Dreame onjjthy coufins fmothered in theTower . 
Let vs be layd within thy boibme Richard , J 

And W eigh thee downe to ruine fhame^nd death. 

Thy Nephews foulesbid thee difpaire and die. 

To R i. Sleepe Richmond (leepe in peace,and wake in ioy 







Good Angels gua rd thee from the Boares- annoy, 
line and beget a happy race of Kings: 

Edwards vnhappy fonnes do bid thee flourilh* 

Enter the GhoTt of Greene Anne,his wife. 
Richard,Thy wife, that wretched Anne , thy wife. 
That ncuer flept a quiet houre with thee. 

Now fils thy fleepe with perturbations. 

To morrow in the battell thinke on me, 

And fall thy edgelelfe fword\difpaire and die.' 

To R/rZ'.Thou quiet fouIe,fleepe thou a quiet fieepe 
Dreame of fuccefle,and happy vi&ory. 

Thy aduerfaries wife doth pray for thee. 

• Enter the ghcfl of Buckingham. 

The firft was I that helpt thee to the Crowns, 

The laft-was 1 that felt thy tyranny, 

O in the battell thinke on Buckingham , 

And die in terror of thyguiltinefle: 

Dreame on,dreame on, of bfixxly deeds and death, 1 
Fainting, dilpaire, dilpairingyeild thy breath* 

To Rich. I dyed for hope ere I could lend thee aid. 
But cheare thy heart, and be not thou difmayd, 

God and good Angels fight on Richmonds fide. 

And -Richard fals in height of nil his pride. 

YL.Richard ftarted out of his dreame'. 

K« Rich. Giue me another horfe,bind vp my wound S» 
Haue mercy Iefu : foft l did but dreame. 

... O coward confcience, how doft thon afflift me ? 

The lights burne blcw,ic is not dead midnight: 

- Cold fearefull drops ftand on my trembling flelh. 
What do I feare^my felfe? theres none elle by, 
Richard loues Richard, that is ,1 am I, a*J 

Is there a murtherer here, No. yes, I am. 

Then flie, what from my felfe ? great realbn why, 
leaft I reuenge. What ? my felfe vpon my felte : * 
q , Alackc I-loue my felfe, wherefore? for any good 
J hao . cThat my felfe hath done vnto my felfe • 
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t alas I rather hate my felfe, ^ 

c r hatefuh deeds committed by my felfe . 

F ° .Blaine vea , I lye I am not. 

1 welLfoole doe not Better, 
Confcience hath a thoufand feuerall tongues . 

And eueryTongue brings in a feuerall tale/ 

. And euery tale condemnes me for a villaine * 

Periury, in the highell degree, 

Pi Murder, ^fterne murder , in the dyreft degree. 

All feuerall finnes-, all vfdein each degree, 

■t Throng all to the Boare, crying all, guilty, guilty^ 

’ I ftalfdifpairethere is no creature loues me. 

And if 1 die , no foule fhall pittie me : 

And wherefore fiiouid they ? fmcethat I my felfe. 

Find in my felfe, no piety to my felfe* 

Me thought the foules of all that 1 haue murdred 
Came to my Tent, and euery one did threat 
To morrowss vengeance on the head or Richards 
Enter Ratcliffe<> • 

R at. My Lord* 

King.Zoxmds , who is there ? _ _ , 

Rat. My Lord tis I : the early village Cocks, 

Haue thrice done falutation to the morne. 

Your friends are vp , and buckle on their armouri 
King. O Ratcliff e , I haue dream’ d a fearefull dreame, 
What-think’fi thou, will our friendsproue all true ? 

R»f. No- doubt my Lord* 

King. O Ratclijfd I feare , I feare, 

Ror. Nay good my Lord,be not affraid of fhadowes^ 
King. By the Apoltle Paul, fhadowes to night 
Haue ttrqoke more terrour to the foule of Richard , 

Then can the fubfiance often thoufand Souldiers 
Armed in proofe , and led by fhallow Richmond q 
Tis not yet neere day come goe with me, 

Vncicr our Tents, lie play the evvefe-dropper. 

To heare if any meane to Ihrinke from me. Exeunt* 

Enter the Lords to Richmond > 

Lords . Good morrow- Richmond* 
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Rich. Cry mercy lords, and watchful! gentlemen ’ 
That you haue tane a tardy fluggard heere. * ’ ■ 

Lor. How haue you flept my Lord ? 

Rich. The fweeteft fleepe, and faired boding dream e 
That euer entred in a drowfiehcad, ° . 

Haue l fince your departure had my Lord : *\?o~rds 

Me thought their foules^hofebody R^r^murthcrcd L 

Cameto my Tent and cried on victory ; 

I promife you,m y foule is very iocund. 

In the remembrance of fo faire a dreame^- 
How farre into the mourning is it Lords? 

Lor. Vpon the ftroke of fourc. 

Rich. Why then tis time to arme , and giue direftien, 
More then I haue faid,louing country -men, (His Oration u 
The leifure and inforcement of the time, (his Soitlditrs 

Forbids to dwell vpon , yet remember this, 

God, and our good caufe , fight vpon our fide, 

The prayers of holy Saints and wronged louies. 

Like high reard bulworkes^and before our faces* 
Vjchard except , thofe whom we fight againd, 

Had rather haue vs winne , then him they follow : 

For whatis he they follow ? true! y gentlemen, 

A bloody tyrant, and a homicide. 

On raifed in bloud,and on in bloud eftablifhed ; <tk*. 
One that made meanes to come by that he hath. 

And flaugkered thofe that were the meanes to helpehim; 
A bace foule ftone , made precious by the foyle fwk 
Of EngUnds chaire , where he is falfly fet, ‘ 0 

Ofu- On that hath euer beene Gods enemy ; 
fFen if you -fight againft Gods enemy, 

God will in iuftice wward yon as his Souldiers, 
co juioih. I f you fweare to put • a tyrant downe, 

Y on fleepe in peace the tyrant being flaine. 

If you doe fight againfi your coiintryes foes, 

Y our countries fat fhall pay your games the hire* 

If you doe fight in fafegard of your wiues, 
lYourwiues fhall welcome home theconquerours * 

If you doe free your children from the Sword. 

-.Your childrens children quits it in your age 7 5 

.Then 



0/ Richard the Third. 

t L cn in the name of God and all thefe rights, . 

Aduance your (land a rds, draw your willing Swords '' 

Forme? theranfomeofmy bold attempt, 

Shall be this cold corps on the Earths cold face s 
But if I ihriue , the gaine of my attempt. 

The leaft of y&w fhall fhare-his part thereof, 

Sound drumes and trumpets boldly, and cheerefulJy, 

^ 0( i and Saint George , Richmond , andvi&ory. 

Enter King Richard^ R<?f. &c. __ 

Kin? .What fayd Northumberland^ touching Richmond^ 

Yiat- That he was neuer train’d vp in Armes. bti tonw ^ 

X/wf.He fayd the truth, and what faid Surrey then. __ 

R«. Hefmiled and fayd , the better for our purpofe. 

King . He was in the right, and fo indeed it if : 

Tell the Clocke there. The Clocks firiketh. 

Siticme a Kalender , who faw'the Stififte to day ? 

R at. N'of I my Lord. 

JCttg.Theii hedifdaines.to fhine*, for by the Booxe, 

He fhould haue brau’d the Eaft an houre agoe, 

Ablacke day will it be tofome body. 

Rrf/. M’y Lord. 

•X/*£ l‘The Sunne will not be feeneto day. 

The skie doth frowne,and lower vpon our Army, 

I would thefe dewy teares were from the ground? 

Notfhinetoday , why, what is that to me 
More then to RicbmondKot the felfe-fame heauen 
That frownes on me lookes fadly vpon him- 
Enter Norfolk*. 

Nor. Arme,arme, my Lord, the foe vaunts in the field* • 
fo»£.Comebuftle,buftIe,caparifcn my Horfe, 

Call vp Lord Stanley , bid him bring his power, 

I will lead forth mySouldiers to the plains, 

Andthus my battell fhall be ordered. . t. 

My fore-ward fhall be drawni^in length, 

Confifting equally of Horfe ana Foote* 

Our Archers fhall be placed in the midft, 

hhn Duke of Norfolke , Thomas Earle of Surrey ' 

Shall haue the leading of the Foote and Horfe, 

They thus dire&ed , we will follow 

M In' 
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The Tragedy 

InthemainebatteilaWhorc puiflance on eyther fide 
Shall be well winged with our ebiefeft Horfe ? 

This, and Saint < jeorge to bo*te, what tbinkeft thou not 
Nor* A good direction warlike Soueraigne, He (hff , 
This found I one my Tent this morning. ' him'aJ!' 

For Dickon thy matter ts bought and fold . 

Ring. A thing deuifed by the enemy, 

Goe Gentlemen euery man vnto his charge. 

Let not ©ur babling areames affright our foules, 
v £$f^icnce is a word that cowards vfe, 

Deuifde at firftto keepe the ftrong in awe, 

Ourftrong armes be ourconfcience, o»fi words our J iW , 
March on , ioyne brauely, let vs to it-pellmell. 

If not to Heauen, then hand in hand to Hell, Bis 0 rutin 
■Whatfhall I fay more then I haue inferd, to his Amy 

Remember who you are in cope withall, -f© 

A fort of Vagabonds, Rafcols,and run.awayes, 

A feum of Briitaines , and bafe lackey Pefants, 

Whom their ore cloyed Country vomits forth 
To defperate aduentures and aflur'd deftru&ion. 

You fleepingfafe they bring you to vnreft : 
Youhauinglands,and bleft with beautiouswiue,. 

They would reftraine the one,diftaine the other. 

And who doth lead them but a paltry fellow ? 

Long kept in Brittaine at our mothers coif, 

A milke-fop.onc that neuer in his life 
Felt fo muen cold as ouer fhooes in Snow s 
Lets whip thefe-ftraglers ore the Seas againe, 

Laflr hence chefeouerweening rags of France t 
Thefe famifht beggers weary of their Iiues* 

Who but for dreaming on this fond exploit, 

J^or want ofmeanes poore rats had hang’d them lelues« 
conqueredjlet men conquer vs, 

And not thefe baftard Briftaines whom our fathers 
Haueintheirowne land beaten, bob d and thumpt, 

And on record left them theheires offhame. 

Shall thefeenioy our lands lie with our .wiues ? 

Rauilh our daughters.harke 1 heare the^Drum, . 

Fjght 



of R ichard -the Third * 

c: 2 ht Gentlemen of Englandfght boldly Yeomen 
Draw Archers, draw your Arrowes to the head* 

Spur your proud horfes hard,and ride in blood, 

Amaze the welking with your broken ftaues, 
what faves Lord S idnley will he bring his power? 

M,f. My lord he dotli deny to come. 

Fin. Off with his fonne Georges head. 

Nor. My Lord, the Enemy is pa ft the marfo, 

After the battell let George Stanley dye. 

Fin. A thoufandf hearts are great within my bofome, 
Aduanceour ftandards, fet vpon our foes. 

Our ancient word of courage, faire Saint Georg e 
Infpire vs with the fpleene of fiery Dragons, 

Vpon them, victory fits on our helmes. 

AUrum,excur(ions. Enter Cate shy. 

Crff.Refcew my Lord of AT »rf<>%,refccw,refceW 
The King ena&s more wonders then a man, 

Daring anrj oppofite to euery danger. 

His horfe is flaine,and all onfoote he fights. 

Seeking for Richmond in the throat of death, 

Refcew faire Lord, or elfe the day is loft. Enter Richard 
.Kin, A horfe, a horfe, my Kingdome for a horfe. 

Cat. W ithdraw my Lord y ile helpe you to a horfe, 

Kin. Slaue I haue fet my life vpon a eaft, 

Andlwill ftand tbehazzardof the die, 

Ithinkethere be iixe Richmonds in the field. 

Fine haue I flaine to day inftead of him* 

A horfe, a horfe, my Kingdome for a horfe v ' 

Alarum* Enter Richard & R ichmondyh cyf.ghtfR iehard is 
JlainCfthen re trait being founded* Enter Richmond ,D ar by 
bearing the Crowneyvith other Lords* 

Kick. God and your armes be prayfed victorious friends. 
The day is ours,the bloody dog isaead. 

D4r.CouragiousiGcA*wW,well haft thou acquit thee, 
Loe here this long vfurped royalties. 

From the dead temples of this bloudy wretch, 

Haue I pluckt off to grace thy browes withall, 

Weare it^and make much of it . enttri, 

Rich, Great God of Heauen fay Amen to -all, ^ w 

M a But 
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The Tragedy 

But tell me, is young Georgrfitovle? liuing£ 

Bar. He is my Lord ,and fafe i tiLe&er tow ie. 

Whether ift pleafe you,we.giay n6w withdraw vs. 
Rich.VV hat men of n*m*n?e flaine on eyther fide? 
John Duke ef Norfolk* > whiter Lac d Ferris 3 fi? 
Robert Brokenbttrj , fir William Brand™. - v . 
Rich. Inter their bodies as become their births,,. 
Froclaimea pardon to the fouldiers fled. 

That in fubmitfion will returne to vs^ 

And then as we haue tanethe Sacrament, 

VVe will vnite the white rofe and themed’ 

Smile heauen vpon this faire coniun&fon, «. 

That long hath frown’d vpon their emnity* 

W hat traytorhearesme,andfayes not Amen? x 
England hath long binmad, and fcard herfelfe. 

The b»ther blindly fhed the brothers blood, 
p The father rafhly flaughtered hisowne fonne, * 
b&cn ; \The fonne compel ^, being butcher to the 1 ather, 

All this diuided Torkf ana Lancaster, 

Diuided in their dire diuifion.i 
O now let Rjehmonfend Elizabeth ,, 

The true fucceeders of each royall houle. 

By Gods faire ordinance conioyne together. 

And lettheir heires (God if th^y will befo) 

Enrich the time to come with fmooth-fac’t peace, 

With fmiling plenty and faire profperous dates, . 
Abate the edge oftraytors gracious Lord 
That would reduce thefe bloody dayes againe, , ;i .' 
And make poore England weepe in ftreames of blood, 
let them not Hue to tafte this lands increafe, 

That would with treafon wound this faire lands peace. 
Now ciuill wounds are ftopt, peace iiues againe^ 

That fhe may long Hue here, God fay Amen* 
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